gs 


my <— 


FVNERALL 


ELEGIE OF KING 
IAMES- 


* WITH | 
A CONGRATYLATORY 
Salve> Tr oO K4ngGwa.. 


CHARLES. (ct & 


An Elegie of the Ma exnanimols 


"7, Y Earleof 
(*z) 


A Deſcription of thelare © fearcfull and 


and Prodigious Plague”: divers orher' 
mana. man, Elegies, and qther Lines, I 
on divers ſubic4s. 


The Poſt. hames of Azzavan Hotiand, . 4 
ſomerimes of Tringy.Coledge iv vn 1 \ ; 


CAMBRIDGE, 


The eAukbor: Evita? n, made by bimſelfe, = 


YO —_—_ —— 


— — 


CANTABRIGIE, " aed 
> ” Impenſis, Hexzrer Hgiiane, 162% 
eg $34 | 4 WI , . * ” Ts TI 


. 4 ; \ L | | © ' | | » " 
COSTUS IRS UN VRP IRS 72 
{ The Names or Titles of the enſuing 
LN. 4 Erincrss&c. / | 


"4 N Elegie or ſome Pofb-bume teares for King Tanns: 
and 


eA (onftatulat orie Salve to King CHARLES, 
eAn Elegie on the Death of the Magnanimews HENRY 
Earle of Oxtord,c+c; h 

eA Poeme Written inthe late Plague time, to divers the An. 
thors endeered Worthy Friends, then in the Conmrey, 

PF | Deſeription ofthe late great and prodsgiexs Plague, 

A Satyricull Poeme againſt one that did falſly accuſe the 
Author to the late Loyd Keeper, of 4 Libell againſt loun 
Ovv 8 x $< FHonnement in Pauls, 

eA Pome of hu owne deere Father being Sicke. 

eA Poeme to bicFriends in bis owne ſichneſſe With 4 reſolution 
againſt Death, 

eA Letter, ſavewringof Mortific ation, Written is the time of 
the late Viſitation of the Plapur, to bus deere Brother HH. 

A Confeſſion of bus ſinnes to God, With a teſtimony of bus Faith, 

.eA mearricell Verſion of part of the 7 3. Pſelme, 

T, C. the Authors exdetred friend, hu poeticall Verſion of the 
91.P[alwe, 

eA Meditation onthe 6 Pſalme,ver/cq and 5, With ſome 
other MH cdvtarions m bis Sickneſſe, and a Prayer, 

His Bodies Vale td bisbeFF P are, 

His Epitaph mage by buaſelfe, 


THE RI 


HONOVRABLE AND 


HIGH-BORNE HEROE, GzoRGR, 


LORD GoxDowNn,EARLE OF 
Exc6in: AND CAPTAINE OF THE 
44 GvanpDbv-Conprs (commonly called I » av 
{ dv-GyazD) to his Majeſtic of Fxamcs: 

Sonne and Heire apparant, to the moſt 
T\ oble and Y alerous the e MH arquiſſt 
F of HVWTLEY. 


(*.*) 

Right Honourable: 
Jt bf *Y Loxp : The elutho 
r/ y of theſe Poemes and other 
\\ [4 «| Lines, my deere Brother, 
ZEAL being lately Deceaſed, and 
[ loththat his Elaborate workes ſhould 
die, & be þuriedin Oblivion, thought 
good rather to commur them: to: the 


C2 P rel{e# \ 


: 


| vulgar mouthes(if any ſuch there be) 


The Epiſtle. | 

Prefle, And doe make bold to make 
choiſe of your Noble Selte, deſiring 
you todeigne the Patronage of them: 
Andlamanduced io to doe in two -re- 
ſpecs ; Furſt, becauſe your Honour is 
- the Prime eMecenas of the eMuſes, 
of your Noble Ranke, that I know, of 
Great BritataeÞ} : Secondly, tor that I 
am not ignorant of you Honours tfa- 
uoyrable and benigne acceptance of 
ſome other the Authors Poemes, from 
his owne hands. VVhy ſhall I then 
doubt of your Acceptance of theſe* 
The.Orphanes of him, whoto ſayno 
more, whiles hee had breath, as he was 
muchobliged, ſodid highly prize and 
honouryour Lordſhip. 

Vouchſfafe therefore, moſt Noble 
Lord, not onely the Patronage hereof 
againſt the malevolent detractors and 


but 


" ; 
. 
- 
o 


Dedicatorie_. E. 
but the pardoning of my audacitie 
herein, beeing altogether unknowne. 
unto you. 

Now, Noble Str, as the VVorld 
| knowes you were one of Kinglamzs 
" # his NorthernedIWO RT HIES; oY 
; who will denie but our gracious King 

CnarLes accompts you nolefſe * And 
that your Honour, Name and Fame, 
. are not confined within che Empire of 
hy (Great Britaine, appeares by that thrice 
4 onorable Otfice conferred on you by 
the moſt Chriſtian French King : I pray 
Gov give you increaſe of 04 2s on 
Earth, and hereafter immortall Honor 


in Heaven. And ſo, I humbly take my 
leaue of your Noble Lordſhip. 


Your Honours moſt obſequious 
to be, Commanded: 


H. H. 


T © 


The 1ngenious and ingenuous Reader, 


eſpecially ſuch as were the decealcd 
Authors Friends. 


\ENTLEM EN, I baue enterpriſed 
to commit theſe enſuins Lines, my 
aeceaſed Brothers Orphanes, onto 
<5 the Preſſe, at mine owne proper 
AFS=7.1 Charges, not to make them common ; 
for I hold them better worth than ro bee expyſed ro the 
roulgar View of every [gnoramus or Non-intelli- 
git : The wor'd already beeing full fraught and far- 
ced with ſtuffe fit for ther pnacr ſtanding. What theſe 
are, I] need not tell you that knew the Author; And for 
your ſakes principally baue I made this I mpreſs1n, of 
no more Copies than I thinke to diſtribute pnto yee, his 
( and ſome of mine owne ) endeered & worthy Friends, 
1 hope you will vouchſafe them benigne Acceptance, 
and me condigne thankes : by which, 1 ſhall bee encow- 
raged $0 publiſh other his larger L abours which I bane 
lying by mee. And ſo I wiſh you all an heartie Vale, 
and of you take my leaue. 


Yours te Command. 
H. H. 


and Poet-Laureat , in Commendation of the 


Avrnon and bu firſt publiſhed Preme, 
NAUMACHIA, 


(.*) 


BY this one Lim, my H ot 1 ax, wee may ſee 


What chou in time at thy full growth mayſt bee, 


Which Wir by her owne Symetrie can take, 

And thy proportion perfeCtly can make 

At thy Aſcendant : that when thou ſhalt ſhow 

Thy ſelfe ; who reades thee perfeAly ſhall know 

Thoſe of the Msſc5 by this little light 

Saw before other where to take thy height. 
Proceed, letnot apelis 5 ftocke decay, 
PozrtsandKincs are not borne euery day. 


C—_ — — 


EC. Maſd.r of Arts, vpon-the fame. 


QEnd forth, young-man, from Aaſes wombe, 
Thy other Royall Births at home, 

But (lowly, lowly ſend them forth, 

Leſt tor their numberandtheirworth 

The enuious hand of Fares take hold, 

And crop thee; forthey'le thinke rh'art Old. 


M1icnuatL Dzarr o« Zfquire_, 


fo r—— — 


(a) 2 


I. W. IC. Ypon the ſame. 


Hat this ſmall piece the VVorld ſhould hazard firft, 
Ot other berter YVorkes thy Aduſc hath nurſt 
To wonder I was forc't, unleſs'c A done 
As a {mall Starre doth ufher forth the Sun, 


« _ Vs: * 
On a nany 4 
"at. £4 >. : 
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Z i 


E.P. Theologus, amicoſuo ARAHAMO 
HorttanpDo, D. Pritzwonts Fin 

N AY MACHI A M ivam. I 

C.*) 


IN Aumachiam fr laftrands twam, mihi famine viſm, 


Ingeny placide deſperyſſe 1mi: 
Arma vViram, tabulas Guleas, of Scuta per anda 
Aſpicio, + mens oft Carmine mer (a fimnl, 
Emerge ! & tabalas untinas dedice Muſe, : 
Doe Hoittawda Ina, que bene fails anit. " 
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FINIS. 


AN ELEGIE: 


SOME POST- 


HVME TEARES, 


VPON THE ROYALL 


HEARSE OF OVR LATE 
SOVEREIGNE 


| IAMES, 
F RING OF Great ÞrITainE:» 


France, and Freland, Defender 
of the Faith, &c. 


VVho Died at his Manour of 


THREOBALDS; the XxvIL. 
of March, 2625. 
(*z *) 


\ 


By ABRAHAM HOLLAND. 


— 
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Printed for HEn. HOLLAND. 
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« Od = bo PIE v 
THE RIGHT 
HIGH & MIGHTIE 
CHARLES, 


O F 
G REAT B RITAINE, 
FrancePÞ, and Freland ; the firit 


King (of that Name) and ſecond 
Monarch : Defender of the 
Farru,&c. 


Sole Inheritor of his Royall Fathers 


KinGDowures andVanrves. 


AND 
To King IAMES hs Fmmortall 
Memorie_. 


—_ As — CC. ——<_—_—_ — 
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This El:gie is Conſecrated by his Sacred + 
Majeſtics humbleſt and meaneft 
SubjeR, 
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AN ELEGFE: 
OR | 
Some Poſthume teares, vpon the Royall 


Hea ſe of our (are Soueratgne King 


JAMES. 
—* Ow that the Land hath nigh forgot to weepe, 
\ And Iams the Geow more peaceably doth ſleepe 
{ Inhis vablamed Vrne, and th Vniverſities, 


A 2. Yponhis Hearſefrom their lamenting eyes 

Hue throwne their Pearles, & chrough the widdow'd Towne 
'The curious wits haue jewelled his Crowne, 
Pardon if now poore I doe (ſpenda teare, 

Tiough tarre vnequall ro my care, to beare 

My ſorrow company, it I commence 

A Nania now, andend ittwo yearcs hence, 

I'le chide my griefe, which could fo ſoone expreſſe 
I: ſelfe by ſpeech, when ſpeech makes forrow lefle, 
Hee's dead ; if ſume precifer man ſhould aske 

Vho *cis I meane, cell him that is a'taske 

A mortall cannot anſwer; let him flic 

To be relolu'd firſt ro Phylolophy, 

And there make ſearch, what $skilfull nature can © 


Invent that's cuitous to produce a man bo” 
jp 
B Nexr 


eAn Elegie 

Next, and moſt like a Deitie: and hence 

Riſe to a Metaphyſick excellence, , 

And tranſcend Nature, let him there ſuppoſe 

The ſoul's cleare faculties, as they roſe 

Perte&t from the Creatour, and withall - 

Know ſuch an one is dead, who did recall 

All decay'd vertues : Who had he liu'd that day | 

When wiſe PxousTazus man-kinde form'd of clay, 

Hee might hane bin the Stampe pure and refin'd, 

Thaue molded off all future humane Kinde : 

But how theſe ſparkes which nature firſt did frame 

Were ripened by Time, and made a flame 

Whar graces did accrew vnto the minde 

Of Him that's dead, when it was diſciplinde 

And form'd by Arts additions, would require 

Prezmeditations long and workes intire, 

As H owt x happly being defir'd co clecre 

What th'/thecaw or fierce Acurties were, 

Could not their well-knowne Excellence deſcric 

Vnder an Iliad and an Odyſsie : 

NorV1x«G61z x tell what his Anz as was, 

Vntill his anſwer did make vp the Maſſe 

Of full eweluc Bookes : had now ſome Poet more 

And purer fancies than thoſe Swans before 

Euer injoy'd, he could but meanely ſing, 

And weakely tell what was our now-dead King. 

Hee was a Man, a King, a God, aboue 

The reach of enuic fear dalone for loue, 

And yet hee's dead, hee that few dayes agoe 

Had ſayd ſo much, had bin Great Brizaines foe, 
las*cis paſt an Omen now, and Fate 

Hath giuen vs a bad licence to relate 


Or NINDLAMES, 
The hated truth, ng treaſon is'c to ſay 

His Funerall was kEpt on ſuch a day ; 

Wee need no Calculations now, or Art 

of Starres to gather, when his mortall part 

Will pay the due to nature, he hath paid, 

And She hath him a full acquittance made 

Of all his debt: and now much like a ftrong 

And nimble.winged Eagle, which hath long 

Bin pent in ſome cloſe Cage, his vn-hous'd ſprite 
On able Plumes hath tan'e a joyfull flighr 

Vp to the Sunne, while we poore men below 
Gaze at the ſight, and after him can throw 

Onely our vowes: O whither Thou by this 
White Soule, art crowned in a Thrane of bliſſe 
That ſtandeth on Ecernitic, and thence 

With anew Power, as an intelligence 

Doeſt rule ſome Ocbe: or whether thou and thine, 
Thy wiſdome and thy Clemencie doe ſhine 

As a new Conſtellation, in ſome Sphere, 

Where nor the Powre of winds and ftormes appeare, 
Or any Guſt : that heareth not the claſh 

Of Thunder, fees no lightnings ſulph'ry flaſk, 
But there as in a pleaſing dreame doeſt lie 

Bathed in bliſſe and fix'd Tranquillitie, 

Hauing attained vnto that which Thou 

So ſought'ſt on Earth, bur full poſſe(s'dof now 
Eternall Peace, while neighbouring Starres admire 
To ce {o bright a gueſt increaſe their quire. 

Or whether thou with Angells docſt conſent 

To hold an cuerlaſting Parliament, 

In robes as white as thoſe wherein the Quire 

Ot ſurpluſs'd Saints fing Carolls and admire 

B 2 


eAn Elevie 
Their Makers gloric ermin'dall with lights, 

And ſtarres that glitter in ſereneſt nights, 

The purple, not ſuchas the Tyrian ſhell 

Daoth yeeld, or th'aigh-pric'd Indian Cuchenel, 
But ſuch as decks the proud Awrere, when 

Shee (howes her bluſhing face to bed-rid men, 
Or ſuch as is for Coverlers diſpread, 

To wearie Phoebus on his Weſterne bed. 

Where e1i'c thou art, re fined Soule, if fo 

The ſhades of men free'd trom their priſon, Know 
And ſee what's done on Earth, 6 vnJerſtand 

And view the ſorrow of thy widow'd Land; 
Pardon our Avarice it wee would faine 


Enjoy our Cyarxtss? yet haveour Iams s againe, 


England with one conſent would gladly view 
A Heprarchy againe of ſuchas You 
Without diuiftory: Much I cannot blame 
Thoſe Idle Wizards, who did blindely ayme 
At Truth they knew nor, when it is agreed, 
T'zar now Thou art an an Emperour indeed, 
And farre aboue a King ; Thy Lawreat {oule 
Being rid in triumph co her Capicoll, 
Nor art thou fall'n, bur as in pureſt nights, 
Ina full quire of Srarres wee ſce fowe lights 
Diſſemble ruine, which when man kinde ſaw 
Ar fi: {t, ic chought that Fate had broke the law 
Ot Narure, and let looſe thoſe rolling eyes, 
Which be the Garriſon and centuries 
To the brafſe Wall of heaven and doe keepe 
Tiioſe golden Vau'ts in a ſhill-waking ſleepe. 
Thy Sonn*'is living, who is ſo miſ-led 
While heedoth liue to ſay that Thou art dead ? 


Shall 


*S «a 4 Db as 


or (Ing AMES. 


Shall wee here blame great Fate or loue it, which 

Hath vs at once made both extreamely rich 

And moſt deplored poore ? which hath the ſtore 

Of hidden India giuen vs, and more 

Than er'e the pale and greedy Spaniard knew 

In wretched Mexico, or rich Pers, 

(Where ambutli'd rockes of Gold and filner found 

Looke pale and bluſh to leaue the guilty ground ) 
But hath bereau'd vs of a Mint, a Coine 

That went for currant, vnto which did Ioyne 
Refined Excellence : or,ſhall we ſay 

By this our lofle, that Face dil bur diſplay 

Her indiſcretion,which doth poize the States 

Of menalike, and mighty Potenrates ? 

The will of Deſtinie, which hath ſnatch'd away 
The Wefterne Sunne, and yet remaines a Day 

As bright as if it ſtil} did here abide, 

Hath ſtopt the Current, yet the ſtreame doth ride 
In Chriftall beantie ;hath impli'dea Change 
Withour an alreration, yea, more ſtrange 
Produc'd ajoyfull ſadneſſe : that the while 
Weeare a weeping, we doe oft beguile 

The viQtorie of ſorrow with a gleame 

Ot preſent Ioy, like as a fodaine beame 
Strikes from a Tempeſt ; you can paſſe no way, 
Bur by ch'occurrenc, one may juſtly ſay 
There's a (trange Conflic, aſtrange Monſter bred, 
Of Ioy and Sorrow ſtreaming trom one head 
TheKing : See, here comes ona drouping ma'1 
With anguiſh printed in his brow, pate, wan, 
And onely mouing ; aske him what's the caule, 
And you ſhall hearc him after a ſad paulc 
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So well as griefe will giue him leaue, to ſay 
The beft of Kings, the beſt of men, this day 
Hath left vs wrerched Mortalls to deplore 
Thar bliſſe, that peace, that wiſdome, which before 
We knew not how to value, till the want 
Tells vs how negligent and Ignorant 
Wee were of fo great happinefſe : Thus hee 
Will make his forry anſwer, or may bee 
Bee altogether ſilent to deſcric 
Th'importance of the new calamitic. 
For greateſt miſerics which ſhould declare 
Exceſſe of ſorrow, dumbe and ſilent are. 
But doe I not through all the people heare 
Good Omeny, and glad acclamations teare 
Th'aſtoniſh'd aire, lowd and ſhrill, that Spaize 
And Germanie doe ftand amaz'd againe : 
Anartof memorie would little aide 
To recall ſorrow, when that word is fay'd 
King Cyantes: As when in ſome vncertain weather - 
Two diverſe windes doe joyne their blafts crogether 
The waucring Forreſts, and the Neuter Corne 
You then may ſee,now this,now that way borne, 
Still moſt inclining ro the conquering blaſt 
| That did preuaile, and breathe vpon them laſt. 
| I doe confeſle, the gaine of ſuch a King 
Wee now enjoy, may well ſome {olace bring 
ForourdeadIauns: Yetas wee often fee 
In areligious Groue ſome aged Tree, 
As along-liued Oke, or bald-head Elme, 
Which not {0 many Stormes could ouer-whelme, 
So many Keene and ſurly Winters rage, 
But there it ftands reſpected for the age, 


Alchough 


for Kinglauss. 


Alchough the armes and ſeared bough's doe fade, 
| And thatit with the trunke doth make a ſhade 
Rather than leaues : yet vnderneath the Fauncs 
And Syluan Gods from farre-remooued Launes 
Shelter themſclues ; and when it fall's the fweert 


And gentle Nymphs, and horn-hoof 'd Satyres meer 


To wailc their loued Shed, which oft did came 
The rage of Iuly, and the Dog-ſtarres flame. 
Could we ſuppoſe another Sun would riſe, 
And make his Zodiack from the Southerne skies 
And ſet i'th' North, leauing the Eaſt as chill 
As th'Orcades, yet we ſhould thiake on ſtill 
Our ancient freind the former Sun,whoſe power 
So many a Spring, ſo many a joyfull houre 
Produc'd before: 6: it is hard to ſay, 
When Cuftomarie vertue's tan'e away 
How great the griefe is, though po the bliſſe 
That doth enſue to th'other equall is, 
There is an old wiues Prouerbe that the Spring 
May make an Ague Phyſicke for « King, 
And God this Medicine did to him apply, 
To cure him of diſeas'd mortalitic, 
And ſettle him Ecernall; where, nor age 
Doth follow Time, as in this Pilgrimage 
Of our ſad life, nor ſickneſle, paine, or teaze, 
Or Decrement of beautie doth appeare, 
But health eternall, and felicities 
Without impaire, and Life that neuer dies. 
What man hereafter that partaketh ſenſe, 
But much more, reaſon, will wiſh reſidence 
In this darke vale of life, where euery houre 
Is ſpent or loſt, or lubje@ rothe power 


= 


eAn Elegie 
Of dominiering Sine,efpecialiy 
Vhen thus good Kings, our Gods Tutelar dic » 
Alas, while wee in this lite trauaile fare, 
Wee are but wretches hovering in the aire 
Vich waxen Plumes, where fearc ſtill leads the trace, 
Aad too much heaven brings vs co earth apace, 
To bring vs ynto heauen z: we Comets are 
VVhoſe fodaine luſtre and prodigious haire 
Aﬀeights the world with wonderment, if we 
Placed too high, or too inferiour bee, 
Al; ! who would truſt on the decciuing ſtate 
$ O flpperic Crownes, held at as deerc a rate 
a | As often purchas'd, and againe refign'd, 
| 1s All-wayes with cares and anguiſh of the minde, 
| This great, good, wiſe, and learned Monarch, whom 
| The world aftirm'd the Light of Chrittendome: 
1 The Northerne Starre and Wonder of his time, 
VWho was the moment of this Weſterne clime, 
And held it in juſt poize : who did devilc, 
Bur now the Embryos of Policies 
Which Fate is ſtill a teeming : this good King 
A\as, is come vnto his Evening ; 
And after foules and bodyes laſt divorce, 
Lies in the Graue a cold vnlived Corte. 
Good Soule {leepe ſweet, and quict, and doe Thew 
t That do-ſt reviue, our King, ſmoorhe vp that brow 
| That gines thy people lite, doe Thos appcalc 
| Thy gricte, and the contagion will ceaſe 
| Ot coo much care : But it Thos (till doeſt keepe 
Sorrow. Ile fweare hee s dead that does not wCePe. 
Almizhite God aſsift Thee. and the windes. 
Be Champions for CHARLES, What er'e He mindes. 
AN 
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ELEGIE 
VPON THE DEATH 
OF THE RIGHT NOBLE 


and Magnanimous Heroe, Hz x  v 


Earle of Oxford, Viſcount Bulber, Lord 
Samford,and Lord great Chamberlaine 
of England. 


WHO SICKENED IN 
SERVICE OF HIS KING 


and Countric, in defence of the 


States. And died at the Hagh in 
Holland, Aprill 1625, 


By Auxanam HoOLLawD, 


Printed Y6 2 6. 


T 0 


THE RIGHT HONOV- 
RABLE AND NOBLE LADY, 


D 1A N 4, Counteſle of Oxzx0rsD, Dow- 
ager of the Deceaſed HEN RT Earleof Oxz08D, 


Viſcount BvLnzc, LordSaurons, and Lord 
great Chamberlaine of 


ExXGLAND,. 


AND 


TO THE RIGHT HO- 


NOVRABLE AND APPROVED 


Souldicr, RoBzrTVERE, the ſuccce- 


ding Earle of Ox + 0x Dp, Heire apparantto 
the ſame Noble Titles and Honours. 


To both their Honours, 
This Elegic is Con- 
ſecrxed, 


b 
H, H. 


DONOR OSOSOSOSOs 


An Elegie upon the Death of the right 


Noble and Magnanimow HENRIR 
Earle of Oxtord, Viſcount 
Bulbec,&c. 


Hat Starre was wanting in the Skic > 
V \ / what place A 
To be ſupplied anew?what empty {pace 
That requir'd Oxroxp? was ſome Light growne dim, 
Some Starre Decrepit that luborned Him 
To darke the Earth by his Departure ?Hure 
The Thracian God to make his Orbe more pure 
Hath borrow'd him z where in his fiery Carre 
He ſhines a better Mazs, a brighter Starre > 
Oc like a new Orion doth he ſtand 
In Chriſtall Maile, and a bright blade in's hand 
An armed Conſtellation, while the;Quire 
Of Pyrrhick dancers, with reflefting fire 
Glitrer on him ? or like a Comets rage 
Strikes he amazement on the trembling age ? 
Alas lcheſc glorious fancies 
His worth and-our love to him, not make leſſe 
The rape of Fate, while we poore Moralls tarre 
More want ſuchmen than heaven could want a Star. 


Let Griefe then ſpeake, and for-this watull time 
n \ 


Let me nox ſiudie Nene es, or rime, 
3 


—— 


eAn Elegie 
Bur write in tragments, (o'r ſhall be my due 
Though nota d,a Mourner true, 
Though I ſhould {ty no more but, Oxrozp's dead, 
That would be made an Elegic, to ſpread 
Itfelteasfarreas forrow, the Contents 
Enlarg'd to Volumes, by the teares, laments, 
And griefe in-generall,when the world affords 
So vaſt a comment unto ſo few words. 

Yee Powers above tharlooke on men with eyes 
Iuſt and impartiall, it in Fate there lies 
Still more revenge, 6 let us wretches know 
Our lot before, that we may weepe below 
A timely expiation, and prevent z 
The tortent ef thy wrath which now is bent f 
To make a Deluge or'e us, who have found, 
Though afterall Great'T a x » s was laid in ground, 
A Plague, and Oxronns Death :'tis hard to ſay 
W hich of the'rwo'doth more our loſe diſplay 
« The ruines bothbeing Generall : and can 
Heaven be ſo angrie with poore feeble man 
To perſecute him further? No, the rage 
Ot Poſtilence whichſpreadeth through theage 
Can ſcarce ſurpalſe hisloffe : caft feare away 
Fate cannot tegne more miſchiefe ;and muſt ſtay 
Now at the height of Vengeance : Oxronps death 
Hath ingag'dheavento ſpare the reſt beneath. 

Who, what heliving was thoſe men can tell 
Who paſt the North and Southerne Poles doe dwell 
I nced not write it: that were but to ſhow 
What we now want, and what we once did owe 
To ſuch 5 man, whoſe like enſuing dayes 
Shall ſcarce produce : Antiquitie may praiſe 
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Their Hacroxs and Acautss, with a dim 
And fain'd applauſe, while we doe bur right him 
In their Encomiums. VVho like a New-borne Starre 
Bred us amazement onely, and from farre 
Made us admire what he in time would bee, 
And fo ſhur up his Eatly light, while wee 
Wonder that Fate could be ſo prodigall 
So ſoone to ſhow, ſo quickly to ler fall 
So great a glorie ; which we well may fay 
Had but an houre, a Minute, a ſhort day 
Thatdid deſerve an age : yea, ſome will ſay 
As the beſt things, he made the ſhorter ſtay 
T'cxpreſle an Excellence : Yet alas, herein 
W'e doe bur flatter ſorrow and our fin 
Which tooke him hence; for had he ſtay'd till then 
Vhen there ſhould beno memorie left of men 
H'had bin a Choice of heaven, and ſurpals't 
The Annalls and the Chronicles, which vaſt 
Vncertaine times have made: doe not ſurmize 
Thar I herein am (et  Hyperbolize, 
A ſtrit Hiſtorian of the time that ſay's 
Leſke, ſhall be held Detrafour of his Praiſc. 
Yea, future judgements when they ſhall compare 
Him with the reſt ſhall call thoſe writers ſpare, 
Who made him not a Patterne, as the blinde 
Old Howns, did Acauriss, of his Kinde. 

Alas 'rwas nothing in the ancient time 
For Noble men to raiſe their names, and clime 
By hauty as unto the top of Fame, 
When as obey ſance to their Prince did claime, 
And their owne Intereſts, that they ſhould ſhow 
Not more what they adventur'd, pn: /4 


VVhen cach dayalmnoſtnew invaſions, when 
Civill diſturbance did compell the men 
Toaforc d valour : In thoſe times zo have 
A Tarzor, Essxx,or a Dxaxz did} fave 

The Cougeric but from damage : but that now 
When the now-Sainred I aus shad made a Vow 
To blefle himſelfe, and us by making Peace : 

That not all Spirit, and all Mars ſhouid ceale 

Bur ſuch a flame from thoſc ftill aſhes riſe, 

Did fauc the Land from gnilt of Cowardize. 

| Since Oxroxrp was a Youth, Bzitoxa ne re 
Breaih'd her allarmes in this our Hemitphere, 

But he purſu'd them, with a Noble fire 

To fame his Countric, and his owne defire 
Grounded on that : Great Femrce and the Fates 
Though lucklefſe of Bohemia, wich the States 

Now fatall to him, and th'attempted Seas 

| Shall be |.is erae;though Poſthumes witneſles, 

1 He ſought no new-made Honours in the Tide 

Ot favour, but was bernethe ſame be df dc. 

Nor came he to the Ely{tum with ſhame 

That the old V'zx's s:did bluſh ro heare his Name 
Brighcerthan theirs : where his deſerts to grace 

His Grand-fathers roſe up and gave him place, 

And ict him with the Heroes, where the Quire 

Ot ayrie Worthies riſe up, and admire | 
The ſtately Shade: thoſe Britriſh Ghoſts which long 
Agoe were number'd in th'Elyſian throng 

loy to behold him yz $ y vx s y threw his Bayes 

On Oxxonys head, and daign'd to ling his praiſe; 
Vhile Famewith ſilver Trumper did keepe time 
Wittrhis high Voice, and anſwered his rime, 
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The ſoft inticemencs of the Court, the ſmiles 

Ot Glorious Princes the bewitching wiles 

Of ſofter Ladies, and the Golden State 

That in ſuch placcs doth on Greatneſſe waite 

And all the ſhadie happineſſe which ſeemes 

To attend Kings and follow Diadems > 

VVere Boy- games to his minde : to ſee a Maske 

And fit ic out, he held a greater taske 

Than toendurea Siege : to wake all Night 

In his cold armour. ſtill expeQting fighe 

And the drad On-fer, the fad tace of! teare, 

And the pale filence of an Army, were 

His beft D-lightsz among the common rout 

O\ his rough Souldiets eo fic bardnefſe out 

Were his moft pleafing Delicates : to him 

A Batter'd Helmet was a Diadem : 

And wounds, his Braueric : Knowing that Fame 

And faire Erernitie could never claime 

Their Meeds wichout ſuch Hazards : bur alas 

That wee muſt ſay, ſucha Man Oxroxm was, 

A Hatefull Syllable which doth implic 

Valour can be extin& and Verrue die. 
O wer'c not Profanation, I now 

Could turne a ſtiffe Pythagoriſt and allow 

A reall Metemplſychoſts, it fo 

The Soule of O x ro x v might divided flow 

On much Nobilitie : and yer my ſet 

Should honour finde from hence, they no DefeQ, 
This was the ycareot Iubile in Rome 

No meruaile, 'twas of griefe with us at home, 

England hath bin Rewes Sacrifice, the whiles 

Our Teares and Funerals have bred their Smiles 
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A company of ſacred Soules before 
Him lett Mortalitie, as i the skore 
Of Fate were quickly to be payd : but when 
He left us wrerches to continue men, -* * 
Vhile hee himſelfe did to a Crowne arttaine 
The whole Quire ſeem'd in him to die againe 
As if h' had bin th' Epitome, and Briefe 
Ofall their Vertues, and of all our griefe: 
But Fate did a&cthis laſt and greateſt thefe 
To {ce if wee had any Sorrow left, 
As if thoſe loued Soules which went before 
Had ſpent our teares, and left our Eyes no more, 
Alas, now pities us and bids us ſleepe 
Secing when Eyes are done our hearts can weepe. 


the Earle of Oxford. 
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TwoEpitaphs vpon the ſame 
T Nblo Bile 
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P Ajenger that needs wilt know 
Who lyeth here 


Firit let mee craue_, 

T hat thon, thy Pietie to ſhow 

Let fall as teare 

Upon the Graue.. : (fnde 
Tus Oxford : whom when thou ſhalt 

Entoomb'd below 

Who late did lue_, 

T houthy felfe ſhalt call unkinde, 

To have bin- fo 


FTnquiſttine_. 
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TO ay that Oxrorp here or there 
+ Doth lye,, confines a place 
Tobhbu vubcunded Fame_, 
T hat Body which, you balme and ſeare 
T hat Fmage you doe grace, 
Fs but hus Shade, his N( ame... 
What place of Heauen hath his Soule 
eAnd hu divier parts, 
Tamortals ts unknowne_.; 
T his wee may ſay without centroll, 
Fn all true Engliſh hearts 
His T oombe 1#made, though they bee 
( uEs of Stone. 
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eA Lenvoy to my endeared Friends 
Mr.R.T.My.W.H.Mr.T.C. and others being 
in the Countrey. Seruing for an Intro- 
auttion to tbe Deſcription of 
the Plague. 


O: you not wonder that in this fad time 
ID [ ſill have leyſure tro compolea rime ? 
When as a Chriſtian care forbids me now 
Thc helpe of Poetrie, that my hot brow 
Should (weate with atiue Wine, or that my heart 
Should be fo free from paſſion to vie Art 
Vato my wilde exprefſions : The mirth 
That entertaines a Muſe, and giues a Birth 
To happy lines, is farre more fit for you 
Who in your Countries happineſſe doe view 
Our flaughters from a farre, as men in ſight 
That ſtand remote ſpeators of a Fight. 
Yet I would haue both you and all ſuppoſe 
Sorrow can ſpeake as well in verle as proſe 
In this greet Teare of _— : indeed 
Not with thac life, that flame, and aQiue ſpeed. 
As when Sccuritie did bid me play 
With the ſmooth ceſſes of 4fteris 
And wander ia hereyes : alas that theame 
I: quell'd in griefe and drowned ia the Sctreame 
Of thetimes ſorrow : thoſe Heroick layes 


That were begun haue throwne away their bayes 
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And cloth'd themſelues in Cypreſſe, and my brow 
Expects a Night-cap, more than Lawrell now. 
Sirs you perhaps are chaſing o re the Fields 
The Hare, the Deere, or what the ſ{caſon yecids 
Doe Imp your Falcons wings, making it flic 
A ſurtle ambuſher about the Skie. 
We are the Prey of Death and cach night ftay 
The call of Fate, untill the Morning ſay 
We may draw tortha Noone zand fo at Night 
Lie downe againe not ſure of other light 
Till the great Relurreftion : for may bee 
Death hath his Vrit this Night to ſerue on mec. 
Doe you inquire whether wee be affraid | 
Ot Death or no which ſo ſoone doth inuade 
So ſurely Kill, I anſwer, no : that man 
That liueth now and view's the ftorme, and can 
Still be affraid of Death, I muſt ſurmize 
A Renegade, or full of Cowardize : 
No Penitent can feare, and hee that ſtill 
Retaines a heart unbroken a&ts more ill 
Than all his life before : that ſoule is Steele 
VVhich doth not bleed,that hell, which doth not feelc 
The preſent blow : It is with us who here 
Hourely view death, as when exempt offcare 
Atan Offend or lucha Sicge todie 
The Souldiers thought it a Neceſſitie 
And ſo did flight it, when each houre were ſhowne 
3o many others Death's Caſſure their owne. 
:ndeared Friends, I am well and better much 
\nd in more ſweet ſceuritic than ſuch 
\Vho thinke of a long life, by theſe death's here 
Xing freed from what is worle than death,the Feare; 
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Seldome is Chriftian Valour better gain'd. 
Than when 'cis by fuch miſeric obtain'd. 

I doubt not but that Fame which ſtill doth uſe 
To ſpred abroad more large than certaine newes 
Hath blaz'd our Srate, and haply doth affure 
As you ſuppoſe farre more then we endure, 

Thus farre let me your doubts herein ſuffice 

Rumour it ſelfe can ſcarce Hyperbolize 

Our Recall woe : Feare it felfe cannot vow 

There is more Miſchiefe than wee ſuffer now : 

If you ſhall heare of Streets wherein the Graflc 

Doth grow for wantof men that uſe to paſſe 

Or 3m1thficld turn'd a medow or a plaine 

Wherein the Horſes, Kine, and Sheepe again: 

May feed rather than ell : or of poore men 

That in their Graues together lic by ren 

By twenties or by more: or {odaine Fates 

Ot pcople dying in the ſtreers and gates, 

Doe not ſuppole it falſe, we wretches trie 

Whar other Ages ſhall hold Poerrie, 

A March inmidft of Auguſt, and the Star 

That raigneth now farre from Canicular 

In all but the effects; notcloth'd in bright 

And ſcorching Sun-ſhine but in midſt of Night 

And Winter ſtormes, as if the Plague did flic 

VWrap't in thoſe clouds to frighe the troubled Skie 

And blaſt mortalitie : the ayre the while 

Scarce in a Moneth firikes forth one pleafing {mile 

Muffled in damps, ſo cloſe that from beneath 

Wee deeme it hard þy,any way but Death 

To ſec bright Heauen againe : The Rurall {waines 

Begin to doubt the Vlurie of their paines A 
nd 
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And Propheſfica Femive: and the Earth 
Choked with Carkafles threatens a Dearth 
As a Reuenge : The Skics the while doe ſhowre 
Downe poyſonous ternpeſt ro augment the power 
Ot her pretended Malice : while the breath 
Ot blacke contagious windes doe tranſport Death 
Through the enuenom'd ayre : Earth, Aire,and Skic 
Conſpiring to our great Calamitie, 
In what a caſe poore London ſtands, to ſhow 
VVould aske a Pen and Mule that onely know 
How to write gricte : alas it is become 
A Theatre of Tragedies, where ſome 
Di'de ''chi' farſt ats, and many flaughters paſt 
God knowes what murder ſhall be in the laſt, 
I 'tnenor 1n ir, but in Chelſey aire 
+ Where D:ath but in his Out-rodes doth repaire, 
\ And ilience doe onely heare the murmuring Bels | 
Di'clole the ſhwghrer by the frequent Knels, 
Yer as a tender Mother though thee haue 
A Child interr'd, and ſ]:eping in the grane 
Yet will ſhe oft goeſee the rombe, and dey 
His duſt with pious teares, and oft renew 
His Poſthume exequies : ſo ſometime [1 
Goz to behold the Citric, andefpie 
As I doe walke along the widdow'd ſtreets 
Nothing but ſorrow in cach face that meets 
In the Large ruine nothing but a griefe 
That ſpeakes it ſelfe in ſilence, true and bricfe, 
Ah'deere Sirs, it is changed from the Place 
Yee knew it once, when as the beautious face 
Ot Gallahtrie inrich'd the Streets, and Eyes 
Of frequent beautic made it a Paradiſe 
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And the Dclight of Nations, whoſe concourſe 
Thither, and the Refluxe as from the Source 
Ot humane Kinde did make it feeme to bee 
The Centerof the World, the Worlds Epitome, 
Death now alas hathnot begun, but led 
His Triumph chrough the Towne,and largely ſpred 
His gloomy wings 1n circuit o'rethe VValls 
Attended by ten thouſand Funerals 
As it thoſe Pageants tailed ro renowne (Crowne 
Our deere Queenes Wellcome, and great Charles liis 
Had bin of purpoſe made a Wotull throne 
For Death and Fate to fit ſpeRatours on 
When I ſce theſe, thinke you I can forbeare 
But praiſe that God, who ler's me ſtill be here 
And makes me not a Spectacle, as they 
That now are mine, and liu'd but yeſterday ? 
Deare Friends, it is not London, but the ſhade 
And Carkaſle of that place in aſhes layd. 
Where you ſhall ſee in ſtead of ſport and play 
A falſe yer as it ſcemes a Holiday, 
The Doores ſhut up, and all the Streets about 
But here and there a Paſſenger walke out 
So ſolemne ilence, that a man would ſay, 
were a light Night, or Seruice-time all Day: 
The Bells as frequent as when oft they ſound 
When a yong Prince is borne, or new King crown d, 
Which heard, a Stranger might be brought to ſweare 
The Fi/e of Auzaſt or Nowember there 
Vere Solemmzed now : which to aſſure 
The Bon-fares almoſt every night procure 
A Shade of Ioy ; which it you right will Kndw 


As funerall Piles not ſolemne Bonfices glow F 
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= Bells in-their ſad language almoſt rell 

They ring no Holiday, but ſpeake a Knell, 
The Doores fo ſhut that one in them wight doubt 
VWherher it were to keepe Death in or our, 
What Mule ſhall I inuoke rindite a rime 

That may expreſlc our n1{crable time ? 

VV here the pale Vifages of men cxoreſſe 

Farre aboue Poctric the Heauincſ]z: 

Of Gods ſharp Scourge, where tlic Red wand affcights 
The Starting Paſſeogerand eroubled Nights 

Are ſpent in Burials, when what e're we [ce 

I; but an Argument of Milcrie; 

The Wormwood- Noſegayes, & the trembling Pace 
Ot them that paſſe | thoughthey hat ic Herdc of Grace 
And curious Boxes to repell the ayre 

Vhich might affault chem m,ſecming to ont-dare 

The will of Deſtinie: Nor can I blame 

Our weake Mortalitie, which thinkes no ſame 

To ſhow a frailtie, deeming perhaps that Fate 

Can yeeld to Soucraigne Zezver, Mithridate 

Orc ſuch Death- killers, let us thinke fo (till 

So wee root out thatweed of Sin and ill 

Which taints our fouttes, ſo though torſmany yeares 
It have preuail'd, wee'i drowne tt in our teares 

And Kill this Giant Plague,whichtlirough the towne 
As 2n unlooſed Lyon, beareth Jdowne 

What e're it meets, ma King no doubt to ſtrike 

The cloudie Cedar and l-w Shrub alike : 

So quicke and faſt that it makes men to ſay 

'Twill notbe long untill the Indgement Day 
Abſolue the'Maflicre, Death fo doth ſhrine 
To bring the V niuetſe to light againe. 
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So few are borne to life ſo many Die 

Lacins doth not Tich Mortalitic, 

As if Death would not leaue untilor all 

Doomeſday doe make one fire one funeral, 

Vhen now the Veeke-bills almoſt reach unto 

The ſumme which that of th'ycare had wont to doe. 
If from the Towne a Stranger ſhould but ſpic 

How the affrighted People halt to flie 

In trembling heapes hee could not but ſuppoſe 

The ranfack'd Citie taken by the Foes, 

And now poſle(s'd, and the remaining rout 

On a ftrict compoſition flying ont. 

Enter the Citie you ſhall mect wich there 

A fearctull-Yalour, an audacious Feare, 

Where men doe think't ſo difficult ro ſcape 

That they expole themſclues unto the 

While they yecetemble;as if thence toflic 

Vere to giue witgst0-Death, and haſt to dic. 

' A Noone in now can hardly ſhow 
That Preſſe which Maxtnigh torld no! long agoc ; 
No Proclamation acts the Gentric haſt 
Vnto their Homes, Wh. ©4424 roo faſt 
While the poore Sterued rertfre taken hence 
Alike by Famine and by Peſlfence. 

Walke through the wofull Streets (whocuer dare 
Still venrer onthe (ad infected ayre) 

So many Marked houſes you ſhall meer 

As if the Citie were one Red-Croſſe ſtreet. 

The Plague hath fpred it (elle {o vaſt and far 

They necd not ſet Markes in Particular 

One very Doore, but to expreſle the Loſle 

Not guild but red the Publike Citie crofle : 
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* Andbriefe for all co ſhow the wrath of Fare 
Sct Loxny Havs Maxcy On's, oncuery Gate, 
Alas the little houſe hath loſt the Name 
While wretched Zomden may the Title claire 
Of the great Peſt-bowſe : where are buricd more 
Than wee ta1thought it had contain'd before : 
That in our Iudgements it may well appeare 
Turn'd from a Citie to a Sepulcher, 
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VVhole {urtet left us wretches proftitute 
[0 fuch a world of ſorrow ? Nor confin'd 
Onely to teare and cruciate the minde 
With ſad remembrance of the blifle, wherein 
We might haue liu'd, but ſee the cruell Sin 
Spares not our ſoules weake houſes, but doth (pred 
From viler parts unto the nobler head 
A thouſand Maladics, which now alas 
Through each ſmall In-let of the Bodie, paſſc 
Remoril:ſſe Enemies, and batter downe, 
The clayie bulwazkes of our Mud-wall d towne. 
Our throat is like that vaſt breach, which doth bring 
In like the Tre/an Horſe dire ſurterti ting 5 
When in the Sromach like the Market-place 
The focs let loolg dare {pred themiclues, and trace 
Through all che Citie, ſome are ready fl 
To breake the Sluces, which doe raging burſt 
=: drowne low buildings,ſome with flaming brands 
Firc holy Temples, ſome with Swords in hands 
Sharpe-pointed-Iavelins, Malls, and poiſonous darts 


Make Maſſacres through all che trembling parts 
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Otrhediftreſſed Fabricke z no controll 
Can barre'em but they will afſaule the Soule 
I ſcife almoſt, while each ſmall-breathing Pore 
3etrayes unto the foe a Poſterne Dore 
To enter in at, euery crawling veyne 
Afﬀords him haibour, and doth Entertaine 
The bloudie Enemie, each Muſcle, Nerue, 
And Filme rakes him a Fortreſle to preſeruc 
His longer Durance, til! the gueſt at laſt 
VWith ruine payes his Hoſt for all that's paſt. 
How many (uch foes, thinke you ? Sccrer Iyc 
When hundreds of chem ambuſh in one Eye ? 
Which is the Lanthorne, and the Watch, and Light , 
Keepes Centurie for all the Bodies Night, | 

As ſoone may Iexactly number all | 
Tae fainting leaues that in an Autumne fall, | 
The Creatures of the Summer, or the Store { 
Of wilder infe&ts, which old Nil«s ſhore 
Eacl: yeare produceth, as with Iudgement ſhow 
How many fierce and bold difcafes flow 
Vpon this wretched Carkafſe, when each yeare 
New troupes of raging Feuers domineere 
That know no name, Each boy can nigh expreſſe 
Diſcaſes now to Poſe Hippocrates. 

Happy that age of gold, not onely 'cauſe 
Ithad no vice, and fo no needof Lawes, 
When Narure was their Solow, and the want 
Ot Knowledge ro doe ill, did make them Ignorant 
Of ctheRedrefle, not bleſs'd alone inthis 
Although the ayre andearth increas'd their blifſe, 
Burthatan able Bodie was combin'd 
In a {weer friendſhip with a harmeleſle mind, 
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They knew no Phyficke (though their drugs did grow 
Then in full vertue, able co beſtow 
Hca!th on this age) becaule they Knew not how 
To get thoſe Sickneſſes, which men Know now, 
The Ague with a hundred names z the Aches 
More than the Toynts the Palley that attaches 
Tne !1mbes with D; (ſo! ution ; the wild 
And Bedlem Phrenfie : the Vertigo, ftil'd 
B:caule it whiries the giddic braines about : 
The (ww eving Megrim and the racking Gout : 
-- cruel! Stone ; the torturing Co] licke fierce 

nd w ringing winds, wich through the lims diſpertc 
Thos ayrie torinentsy lingring di{pence 
ale ile Conſur nprons, v thich befor the ſenſe 

Tic De: ug ofa D opite: When ſhall I 

Run through 'em al?'> the (1: :epic Lethargie ; 
Quick .murdring g Apoplexic which doth Kill 
E're it makes Sicke : the pitecous Falling-Il! : 
The Ele phant. Skin'd Leproſie : Taundies ſtaine : 
A:mbuſh'd Impoſtumes whic! h ſurprize the braine : 
With hart-affaulting Pleurifies : the rough (Cough: 
And clutterd Flegme: and Rhceumethat breeds the 
Strappado, Cram; ps z the ſodaine-pricking Stitch ; 
The Night-mare ; which the pcople thinke a W itch, 
Th all-conquering Pox, to wh ich compar d the rel? 
Are Lady Sick firs : this is that forraine gueſt 
The Diuel!l-inflru&ted 1ncies to us ſold 
Torecompence the filching of their Gold. 

All theſe and more innumerable powers 
Lay ſiege unto this weake-wall'd Fort of ours 
And oft furprize an Our-worke, yea ſometime 


In deſperate malice ready are to clime 
Tac 


T heDeſcription 0 
The walls themſelues : till that che heart much like 
A ſtrong Defendant maketh good the Dike 
And giues'cm arepulle : yet oft alas, 
[his noble Champion ſtaines the conquer'd Maſſc 
With dying blood: For Sickneſle is a Fight, 
The victory doubtfull, Chances irfinite. 

But hath that power who is all Mercy, ſtill 
More, and more creell Pun ſhments to Kill 
Minure-liu'd man 2 yca, though you adde to thele 
Pale meager Famine, Murders of the Seas, 
And Warres vaſt Slaughters ; you ſhall find one more 
That may affright the rcſt wee nam's before 
The Plague, whole very naming leemes Caffright 
My trembling Quill, as it doth haſt to write, 
Leſt as it raging flies about the land 
This Inſtant it might ſeaze vpon my hand : 
The Plague a dreary Puniſhment, Heauens curle, 
The fatal! Engine of DeftruQtion, worſe 
Than we can well imagine, which doth bring 
 Terrour on mortais, Death on euery thing, 
And Deſolation unto Cities : O 
What ere thou art, dire I!], whether thou doeſt flow 
From powerful! Influence of the Starres. or rather 
Doeſt ehy vaſt malice and contagion gather (uail'd 
From poiſonous Southerne windes, which haue pre- 
Vpon the ſickly ayre, or Steames Exhal'd 
From th'Earths enuenom'd wombe : or whether 't bee 
Our Bodics Conftitutions, which agree 
VWith the malicious ayre and fo contraft 
The quicke Infeftion : whether 't be the Pact 
Of Fate, and will of Heauen which doth ſtand, 
Oc Gods immediate angry mooucd hand, 
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As 'tis; O pull it in,thou Gracious Power, 
And let not this blind Enemie deuoure 
The Grace of Zzglazd. CHARLES implores,wee 
With him in zealous Oriſons agree : 
Heare him for us,and us for him; and ftay 
Thy dreadfull vengeance,which doth now diſplay 
Horror throughall thy People,and begins 
To ſhew the vgly portraict of our fins, 
Which hauepull'd downe thy wrath, O let ſuffice 
That world of bloud in toreine Ayre that lyes, 
Ot noble Exglſb (oules,whoſe carkaſſes 
The brutiſh Shores,wild Fields,and greedie Seas 
Expoſe to Dogs, to ravenous Fowles,and Fiſhes ; 
Ab,little anſwering to the tender wiſhes 
Of their poore mothers,who ar home che while 
Gape at their childrens Honours,and beguile 
Their carly fearcs with too late hopes : alas 
They liccle thinke,that now the ſoyled Graſſe 
Vlurpes their deare embraces, and grim Fate 
Sits pale vpan thoſe Beauties, whichof late 
They made their Ages comforts,who now ſhall 
Ah ! be bound to them for a Buriall, 
O call ro mind this Fatall Yeere,wherein 
* Thy Iufticc hath been equall co our Sin; * Equally & 
Both great : O let thy bleſſed Goodneſſe ſtill, juſtly ſent, 
As it is wont to doe, furpaſle our Ill, 
Thoſe men whom we did love, whom we did truſt 
Should be our Shields,are turn'd to Shades,to Dult: 
Let the in-throned Soule of I AMES implore, 
That after Him,thou puniſh His no more: 
Let the great Sprite of Ox » 0x v, which hath paſt 
The Sentence of thy Anger, be the laſt 

F Thou 
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Thou plagueſt vs withallz and ler us know, 

That till chou pirtieft us, poore men, below, 
Bur never let this Land endure againe 

That woful! folirude,which once did raigne 

In our faire Cities; ;which;negledted lefr, 

In a deplored ruine,ſhew'd the thefr 

— Of angric Fate : when (carcea tenant Mouſe 

Was lefr, in many a faire unpeopled houſe ; 

But the ſad Owles and Night-Ravens aloote, 

Did keepe their Revels on the filent roofe : 

When at high Noone one paſſing by,ſhould meet 

A Mid night Datke,and filence in the ſtreer; 

When'in the wayes well-pav'd and worne before 

By frequent ſteps of men,there now grew tore 

Of uncouth Grafſc ; and Harveſts now apace 

Grew where they once were ſold, th Market-place: 

When as no Merryments,no Sports,no Playes 

Were knowne at all and yet all Holy-dayes, 

No Papers then over the doores were ſer, 

| With, Chambers readie furniſb'd to be let; 

But a ſad, Lord bane mercre vpon ws, and 

A bloodie Croſſe as tatall Marks did hand, 

Able to fright one from the Prayer. The time 

Then held 1c an incxpiable Crime, 

To viſit a ſicke friend : Strange Stoure,wherein 

Love was a fault and Charitie a fin 

When Bad did feare inteftion from the Good, 

And men did hate their cruell Neighbour-hood, 
"Twas adeplored time,wherein the Sk 

Themſelves did labour,and let fall their eyes; 

When one might ſee the Sunne,with fallow hayre 

And languithing complexion dull the ayre : 


Looking 


w_ 
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Looking eeu'n ſo, as when at Chry/es Plaine, 

He went like Night,the Gresiax troupes to taint 
With (ad InfeQion; when his dire ſhafts caſt, 
Kill'd more than Hedor in the nine yeeres paſt, 
The Heavens were cloth'd with bleak miſts, & the aire 
Vith the thick Dampe,was ſtruck into deſpaire 
Of future clearenefle,or ſerener day, 

But thatthe Clouds for feare ran oft away. 

The Night,whoſe dewie ſhade had wont to tame 
The ſoultry reliques of the Mid-day flame, 

ct Diſtill'd no Cryſtal Pearles vpon the ground; 
But wrapt in vaporous ſmoake,and cloath'd around 
With poyſonous Exhalations,did affrighe 

The abling Moone whoſe dim and paler light 
Look'd with that countenance as if againe 

Her f1lver hornes ſhould ne're eſcape the Vane, 
Soto renew her Circuit, The dull Quire 

Of ſickly Starres ſhew'd now no ſmiling fire, 

But ſhone like un-ſnuff'd Tapers: as if Fate 

Did give them leavenow to prognofſticate 

Their owne eftate,not others; and applic 
Themſelves at laſt to ſad Aftrologie. 

The poylon-clutter'd Springs,with Plague infusd, 
Ran not with Cryftall corrents,as they us'd; 

But in dull ſtreames,as them dire influence fills, 
With fainting pace,ſcarcereach'd unto their rills; 
And languid Rivers,which before did paſſe 

The Cryftall with their clearenefle; now,alas, 
Looke muddie,withour ſlirring : and their ſtreames, 
That wont to be all ſpangled with the beames 

Of the blithe Sunne ; now,in a welcring floud, 


Ran not with water, but prodigious bloud. 
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Thoſe Trees whereof the Anticnrs us'd to rayſe 
Their Funeral! Piles,night in theſe farall daycs 
Burne at their owne Death's,which in ſad deſpayre 
Spred not their Jeavie beauties through the ayre, 
But ſuffer'd Autumne in the Spring : torlorne 
And ferall Cyprefſe now t.ad cauſe to mourne, 
Poppeyes themſelves this time in death did ſleepe, 
And the Myrrhe-tree had reaſon here to weepe 

A Funerall Perfume: thoſe gaudic flowers 
Vhich wont to make Ghirlonds for Paramours, 
Mourn'd in their drouping braverie,and ſpread 
The ground at their owne deaths,as for the dead. 
The Corne grew not,as if it meant t'undoo 

Men nor with Plagee alone, but Famine too, 
Herbes,Phyſicks Soveraignes,here infeed die, 
And for themſelves could find no remedie, 


The brute Beaſts now, which Nature,to beſtow® - 


The Excellence on Man,did make with low 
Downe-looking Poſtures, firſt did feele the rage 

Of th' Earth-borne Plagwe,and died before their age, 
The long-liv'd Hart this time to die began; 

Before it reach'd unto the age of Man. 

The faithfull Spaniell, by his death, did tric 

The miſchicte of his well-nos'd Facultie, 

And ranging with quick Senr,did ſooneſt prove 
Thinfe&tious Malice of the Dogge above. 

The luſtie Steed, ſcouring in's Game apace, 

Lights on Deaths Gole,in middle of his Race : 
Thenimble Fowle,as th'ayre it flyes around, 

Flags his fick wings,and finkes unto the ground, 
Nor long before to theremorſelefſe Skic 

In fiilic Notes have ſung his Elegic, 
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The lucklefle Night-Ravens,which us'd to grone 
The death of others,now might Dirge their owne: 
The Snow-plum'd Swan,as it did gently ride 
Vpon the ſilver Streame, ſung tor nnd di'de, 
Anon the Damp dares breake into the Valls, 
Making a way by thouſand Funeralls : 
Who can expreſlſe th'aſtoniſhment and feare, 
Which doth ar entrance of a P/agwe appeare ? 
Even fo the fleeced Heard doth tremble,when 
An Aburne Lion,hungric from his Den, 
Breakes int among em : then you may behold 
The palc-look'd Shepheard gaze upon his Fold 
With helpeleſle pitie,the poore Lam-kins creepe 
Vader their Dams ; the ſillic trembling Sheepe 
Stand full of cold amazementart the fight, 
Small hope for mercie,and lefſe hope m flight, 
Expetting onely which of all ſhall ſcape 
The readie horror of the Lions rape, 
Other Diſeaſes warning give before, 
That we may reckon,and acquir the Skore 
Of our (tane; P:odigalitic : in this, 
We ſcarce can be reſolved whether tis 
Sickneſſe,or Death it ſelfe; ſo quick it tries 
The ſtrength of Nature,ſo ſoone poore Man dies : 
That many to repoſe in th*Evening lying, 
Have made their {l-epe true kin to Death by dying 
B-fore the Morne. Ah! who would then deferre 
A preparation for this Meſſenger 
Of ble(s'd or curs'd Eternitie? VVhat man 
Would till preſume to finne,that knowes the ſpan 
Of ſhort uncertaine Life ? Yee gracious Powers, 
That meaſure out the minutes and the houres 
F 3 
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Of chis our wandering Pilgrimage, reſtraine 
Theſe ſodaine {laughter-men z or,good God waine 
Vs from our finnes, that wee may neither feare 
The rape of Death,nor covet to be here : 
O curbe this raging Sickneſſe,which with ſenſe 
Bereaves us of the meancs of Penitence. 
Vhen a dire Phrenſie ſcizeth on the Braine, 
Full of reſiftlefſe flame,and full of paine; 
That Madneſſe,which no cure can well appeaſe, 
Is but a Symptome,unto this Diſeaſc. 
Our bloud all fire, as if ir did portend 
We were not here to ſtay,but ſoone aſcend; 
When ſtreames of ſulphur through our veins do glide, 
And ſcarce the ſenſe of ſorrow doth abide, 
, This time how miſerable,may we guefle, 
Where want of ſenſe, is chicfeſt happineſle : 
When the diſtrafted Soule can ſcarce deviſc 
How to ſupply the weakeſt Faculties 
Ot che diſturbed Bodie; bur preſcnts 
Ynto the Eye firange A —_— portents, 
And antique ſhadowes : when the feveriſh rage 
Sets us on Iourneyes oft,and Pilgrimage, 
And entertaines our wild and wandering fight 
With monſtrous Land-ſchips,able to affright 
A man in's wits : when the deceived Eares 
Doe apprehend what ere the Fancic feares ; 
The grones of Ghofts,and whiſpering of Sprites, 
The filken tread of Faeries in the Nights, 
The language of an ayrie Pifture,howles 
Of funerall Dogs,and warnings of ſad Owles. 
The Taſt diſtaſteth all things, and the ſame 


Is ſweet and bitter, when the inward flame 


Furres 


ne 


ide, 
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Furres the ſwolneTonguez& the quick Feeling mart'd, 


Knoweth no difference betweene ſoft and hard: 
Such aconfuſed Error doth diſtract 

The labouring Senſes, ſo is the Fancie racke 

By the dire ſickneſle , when from place to place 
The Bodic rolleth,and would faine embrace 
Some Icie cooler : but alas, the heat 
Afwaging,there enſues a Marble ſweat 

'Twixt Death and Nature,wreſtling: then appeare 
Thoſe deadly CharaQters,which th"Enſigne beare 
Before approching Fate; which notice give, 
None ſpotleſſe die, how ever they did live. 

A ſickneſſe comfortlefſe; when we do feare 
To lce thoſe friends whom we do love moſt deare. 
The Miniſters Devotion here doth ſtick, 

By leaving Viſitation of the ſick, | 
Making the Service-Booke imperfe@ : when 
We lec a croſſed Doore,as *cwere a Den 

Of Serpents,or a Prodigie, we ſhun 

The poore diſtecſI:d Habiration, 

The Death as comfortlefſe ; where not appeares 
One friend,to ſhed ſome tender funcrall teares : 
Black Night's the onely Mourner. No fad Verſe, 
Nor ſolemne flowers.do deck the drearie Herle : 
Some few old folke perhaps, for many a yeere 
Who have forgor to weepe,atrend the Beere ; 
Such, whoſe drie age hath made moſt fit to keepe 
Th intefted without feare, bur not to weepe ; 
Whoſe kin to death,made them not feare to die, 
Whoſe deafencfl: made them then fir compariie 
Vnto the ſick, when they were ſpeechlicfle growne : 
A miſcrable Conſolation. 
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But had you look'd about, you might have ſcene 
Death in cach corner, and the-ſecrer teene 
Of angric Deſtinic : No ſport diſpells 
The miſts of ſorrow ; a ſad filence dwells 
In all the ſtreets, and a pale terror ſeizes 
Vpon their faces, who had no Dilcales, 
So uſuall 'twas,before the Morne to die, 
That when at Night ewofriends left companie, F 
They would not fay, Good Night ; but thus alone, 
God end's « toy/ull Reſurrection. þ 
It two or three dayes interpos'd berweene, 
One friznd by chance another {riend had ſcene, 1 
Ic was as ſtrange,and joylull,as to ſore, c 
When a deare friend doth from the 1ndies come. c 
Throgh the nak'd rown,of death there was ſuch plenty, \ 
] 
] 
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One Bell at once was faine to ring for twen'y, 
No Clocks were heard to ſtrike upon their Bells, 
Caule ry, but death-lamenting Knells. 
Srrange,that the Houres ſhould faile to tell the Day, 
VVhen Time to thouſands ran fo faſt away, 
Time was confus'd,and kept at ſucha plight, 
The Day to thouſands now was made a Night. 
Hundreds that never ſaw before,bur di'de. 
At one ſame time,in one ſame Grave abide ; 
That our weake Fancies, it we did not hold 
It Profanation,here to be too bold, 
Might wonder mr _—_ ſtcangers,they would ſay 
To one another at the Iudgerent Day. 
Some, by their feare trogo to Church debatrr'd, 
Anon are carryed dead unto the Yard, (preſt, 
The Church-yards gron'd,with too much death op- 
And the Earth reſts nor,'cauſe ſo many reſt, 


And 
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And Churches now with coo much buriall fed, 
Fear'd they ſhould haue no meetings but of Dead : 
Death fel] on death, and men began to feare 
Thar men would want to carry forth the Bere. 
The Bearers, Keepers, Sextons that remaine 
Surpaſſe in number all the towne againe, (Brothers 
Friends here kili'd friends, womb-fellowes Kill their 
Fathers their Sons,and Daughters kill their Mothers : 
By ene another (ſtrange : } ſo many di'de 
And yet no murder here, no Homicide. 
A Mother great with Child by the Plagues might 
Infefts to Death her Child not borne to light. 
So killing that which yet ne're1:u'd 3 the wombe 
Of th'aliue Mother, to thdead Child was tombe, 
Where inthe fleſhy graue the ſtill Babe lying 
Doth kill his Mother by his owne firſt dying, 
Her trauaile here on Earth ſhe could not tend 
Bur finiſhes in heauen her Iournies end. 
To others, frolicke {ct vnto their meales 
Secure of death flic Death vpon them ſtcales 
And firikes among 'cm, ſo that thence in ſpeed 
With heauy Cheere thare borne the wormes to feed. 
To ſome at worke to others at their play, 
To thouſands death makes a long Holy-day. 
Death all conditions equally inuades, 
Nor riches, power, nor beautic here perſwades, 
Old dye with young, with women men, the rage 


Of the dire Plague ſpares neither ſex nor age. 


Moſt powerfull Influence of ruling Starres 


Which with blind darts Kill more than bloody Wars 
G Reſiſtlefle 
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Reſiſtlefſe Famine greedy Time, or when 
The threatfull hand of Tyrants ftriketh men 
Into pale terrour, more than all diſeaſes 
Ah, happy hee who heauen leaſt dilpleaſes. 
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A few Satyricall laſhes for one that 
did falſly accuſe him, to the late Lord 
Keeper, of a Libell acainlt Ion 
OvyEtns Monumentin 
Pauls. 


By ABRAHAMHOLLAND. 


SEN EY 


eApain#t one. that impos'd a Libell 


on me—, to the late Lord 
KEEPER, 


Hoſoe're thou waſt that thus 
V \ / Miſtaken or Malicious, 
(The laſt I doe imagine) that 


Did Father on mee this vile Brat 

A ſtinking Libell, goe and bee 

Scorn'd of all as much as mee. 

May I know thy Name in Time 
Libeli'd in ſome Ballad-Rime : 

May I heare thee bout the Street 
Begging Offall for the Fleet : 

May'it thou cry in tuned Proſe 

Cornes haue you on your Feet, or Toes, 
Or Rats to catch, and in the end 
Veniee-Glafſes hauc you to mend. 

May Iuſtice make theeſo to lacke 

To offer Lines to all in Blacke. 

And ſucceed it Vengeance linger | 
Arlaſt the one- Legg'd Ballad-Singer. 
Foule ill thy judgement, couldfi thou find 
None whom thou couldft thinke inclin'd 
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aw 10 1 Libe e)ling but me, no one 


Taat madelewd Verilc but me alone. 
No itching Scriucner that doth make 
Verlcs by an Almanacke ? 

No lazie leaden-witted, Aﬀe 


Froteciimg Poctrie (2145+) 
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No par [LGentieman that vewes 
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] - C2 m_ !! the Latine towze ? 

No buſte Lawyers Clerke, that 1:1] 
Will > Poeticke $kti!] > 
Norretie Toy, no learned Foote? 
Nor clowniſh Y/eer of a Schoole ? 


Coutldft thon fin: { none, but muſt dilperſc 


Mec the ru thor of f that Verſe 
$ ely bi bellous, and duſk 
7 CS picke out firſt 


To bec thy - | a0; be Ball >or didſt rather 


inyo wne baſtard on mee Father ? 
AP cy ta ke my Muſe, it I 

Knew how to make a quicke reply 
To them who did this Fame diſcloſe, 
VWherther it were Verſe or Proſe, 

A Volume, oz a Pamphler, long 

Or ſhort, Tambick, or af ong 

Latine, © -Greeke Tuſcan, or welch, 

Or lu ich as pufhng Dutchmes belch 

In th cir Fat Language : ſtrange that ] 
Should ſtretch a Line from Co cen 
And | make it reach ro Pars, and place 
It uncer Ovvens brazen face: 


Wretch! 
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Weretch ! I would haue thee know, that Time 

I was vers'd in other Rime 

As free from malice, as from thee 

And the wrong thou putſt on mee x 

Where fweet Damſels did infuſe 

Flame into mee, and to m y Muſe, 

The onely ſting I had di {riſe 

From the Luſtre of their eyes, 

Where our Paſtime was, to {ing 

By thc Bankes of ſome cicarc Sp1 ing 

No venome ambuſh'd in thoſe Floods 

WI hic 1 haveno Sat! yres 1 oury/Voods 
j fome time in gentle & Rat kkes 

i" wee walked o're the B; nkes 

I a blacke-{wolne Toade did {cc 

VVeenow I thinke was kin to ilice : 

But of a better kinde, that could 

Within it ſelte it's venome hold 

Wcll, thou haſt done ty worſt to mee, 

le tell thee what I thinke of thee, 

Sure ſowe opinionated Aſle 

Thou art, who in the world doſt paſſe 

Fora wile Mn (by thele rites 

VVee beſt know who are be ? Fo, wes) 

Some boſome-creeper, fe4 with {loth, 

A Foole, a Mad-man, or elſe both : 

Some ſceming Statiſt; who canft find 

By vi har's before, what is behind, 

That had{t as much reſpect of mce 

As I meane to haue of chee. 

Yea, this I gueſle, and certainc knoW 1t 

Thouatrt held ſome * arrent Poct, 
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One 


One of thoſe about the Towne 
Who &1d ſcatter up and downe 
N enia's on th'untimely Fate 
Of the good Duke, and Dons »r late, 
VVhoinnought more luckleſle were 
Than that They left thee tampring here 
To {oyic their Ghoſts, and whiter Fames 
And lamentably teare their Names. \ 
Some Fantaſticke Cockeſ-combe, who 
Aﬀects a garbe with much adoe, 

Yea, though pexhaps thou bear'it my Name, 
Art thy conditions] dew ſhame : 

And this Ile lay my life vpon 

None of my Religion, 

Who as haply tis thy vſe 

Would'ſt the People thus ſeduce 

And Malicious draw on mee 

A crime ſo neere to Hereſic 

That is to wrong my friends, and made 

Mee this vncouth ſtile inuade 

To bee a rayler, who doe ve, 

The world doth know, a gentler Muſe. 


WORE te 


' FINIS. 
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MY DEARE FATHER, 


eMr.PritzMon HoilLawp, 


Dottor in Phyſickes, 
beeing Sicke. 
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Pring of my life, by whom I firſt did trie 
0 This bitter-ſweet of fraile Mortalitie : 

Sewree of my beeing, next to him that giues 
The divine Power, by which each moreall liues : 
O thinke not but your Children doe comprize 
Part of your Sicknefle, wee all fympathize 
In your Diſeaſe: let it to all bee knowne 
V hat ere is yours in ſorrow, is wine owne, 
Let noi Omew bce that while I write ; 
To yeeld ſome comfort, teares doc blind my fight, 
I would ſupprefſe*cm ; nor vaine-glorious hence 
Secke other witneſſe but my Conſcience 
Which may to G OD beare record, how my heaz?, 
In cach diſaſter, with you beares a part. 
Let me, deare Father; pardon here implore 
If my Muſe languith ; ne'rehad I before 

H 


So ill a Theame ; the Subie@ dimm's mine cyes 
And makes my ſickly Verſes ſympathize, 

O, how my hautie Muſe I could haue ftrain'd 
2 If I had ſcene your merirs had obtayn'd 

A duereward : if I had knowne the worth 
Which lyes in you had bin full blazed forth 
Abour the world ; and ſo might gladly ſee 

Your worthy name as deare to all. as mee. 

And now,good Father, as I know your mind 
Is with all precepts drawne from Heauen rcfia'd 
Though Sickaefſc bee the calling for the Skore 
The Epitome, and Bill of life betore 

By which as by a Serjeant God demands 

Of paſſed life defrayment at our hands : 

Yet let not us a Medicine applic 

To one fo fraught with good Phyloſophie, 

But let us them of you ſtill borrow, giuing 

By living ſti, example of good liuing, 

Yet if a young unſtayed head may giuc 

Precepts to dic (when Fate doth pleaſc) and liue, 
(Long may it bee) *tis thus : O, let nor cares 
That gall the troubled mind, nor ſad affaires 

Of this world vexe you, neither thinke it lofſe 

It to gaine Heawey, you gaine bur lictle drofſſe 

O! fading wealth; I dare without ſinne ſweare 
That wealth's unworthy you, that's ſcraped here. 
Ler it not grieue you that the uwnlgar crew 
Haue not to your deferuings giuen the dew ; 
3 Vertue moſt part is in the world deſpiz'd 


{ » And thoſe that moſt doe merit leaſt are priz'd, 


You know chat fo it hath bin ih all Ages, 
The beſt Philoſophers, and wilcſt Sages, 


The 
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The greateſt Poets have bin flill exempr 

Ot preſent glory, drowned in contempr, 

When yet eheir glorious Fame that could not die 
Was crown'd with future immoralitie. 

God is in debt to them who here haue fiu'd 
Deſeruing well, and little hauc receiu'd, 

And though the Principall a while doe reft 

Hee'l pay't at laſt with double intereſt, 

Heaven 1s not rich for nothing, bat be ſure 

"Tis creaſur'd for the wealth-deleruing Poore. 

And to your (elte chough God defray not it 

Your Childfens children ſhall receive it yer. 

I would not haue you enuie them, who here 

In the worlds judgement glorious appeare, 

On whom this Earth's abounding wealchencroaches 
Who liue ſecure, whoſe Heauen is their Coaches, 
Long traines of Seruants, and delicious catcs, 
Saluters, Flatrerers, and delicates 

For their faire carkaſſcz : belecue it erue 

God's ſcarce acquainted with thus-ble(s'd a crew, 
His owae Sexx's an exainple, who among 

Vs men, was poore, defp1z'd, and (uffer'd wrong, 
To whom men ſcarc: would meanes or meales afford; 
O, who would grudge to imitate our Lord? 
Yer know when blacke Obliuion ſhall cor 

Their worthlefſe names, their mecies flouriſh nor, 
Then ſhall your memory unbounded flic 

And neuer periſh «ll the world doe dic, 

O, doe not under-valuc fo your (cite 

To thinke them richer who haucgreater pelle, 
le undertake ren thouſand imthrs Land. 


Whoboth themſclues and you doc underſtand, 
TW H 2 Thovegn 


Though cloy'd with riches on their wealthy floores 
Would willingly exchange their worth for yours, 
O ! char $could par{wade.you to thinke Jefle 

Of this baſe world, andſceyour bappineſſe 


Say, this tingratefull Fowne, this lucklefle Cage my 


Wherein you haue bin cooped all your age 
Andſpent your golden yeares, to gaine afew 
VVho are in nothing bur diflembling true 


Hollow,tonguc-friends, if } may call them fricnds | 


Who haue vs'd you to their peculiar ends 

A friend in title, but aſlaue indeed 

To ſerue their turnes : 6 that you had canc heed 
In time of theſe : yet what ſhould one expect 

Of ſuch a baſe-borne rabble but negle&t 

For good deſerts : a rout that neuer knew 
Vhat meant moralitie, nor cuer drew 

The Sacred milke of Learning :whoſe chiefe heighe 
Is to kuow yards of Draperie, and the weight 
Of Groceric and Spices, whoſe baſe birth 

Life, manners, friendſhip, all doe ſmell of earth 
Grofle vile and muddic : yet one comtort is 

The time may bee when youthis Towne ſhall mifſe 
And fay with griefe, we once had ſuch a one 
Vee hated vertue preſent, but now gone 

We long and wiſhfor't. Thus in many places 
The worthieft mens rewards baue bin diſgraces ; 
Thus Athens wont her beſt deſeruers uſe 

Ti:us Rome her noble Stateſmen to abuſe 

Vith death or baniſhment : thus ſtill wee trie 
Contermpt enſues familiaritic: 

Yea, Prophets (as our Sautours (elfe did deeme) 
Un their owne Countries till haue ſmall cſtceme. 


Well, 
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Well, wharſodrerhis Towne doe thinke you, lee 
Yct are there Ge (dare avouch it) goed 


Ingenuous mindes whotmuingpubderiibnd; [> i 


Your worth and merits, loue your very name, 
Though farre remote, yea, and admire the ſame. 
] doubt not-yer, dearce Father, e're you die 

By timely Fare, to {ce you rais'd as high 

As your well-weigh'd ambition aimes at, which 
Is to bee {weetly well content, not rich, 
T'cnioy pour friends,and children,and they you 
To ſpenJyour fading old yeares refidug+ 

In ſweet tranquilhtie,and live with ſuch" 

As will reſpe& and honour you as fnuch 

As here they flight you, and the time from hence 
Shall all your paſt misortunes recompenc: : 
All comtorts fic {pe age thall youty giuen, 

Your onely care roamnake.your path for Heauen» 
And if my (clic a Poetmay prelage 

You ſhall haue yet an old new Golden age. 
God will not end you dayes, ſo long 

As you may ſtill helpe and doe good among 
His pcople here : But as a Captaine when 

He meanes to ex2rciſe his faithfull't men 

He puts them upon dangers, makes thern tric 
Diſaſters, hardneſſe and all miferie, 

That when at laſt the foc ſhall be repatr'd 

They bee not found unskill'd and unprepar'd. 
Sickneflc is but a muſtring ſhow, wherein 

Wee lcarne to fight, to skirmiſh and to win 

Ar the laſt combar, Death : in that tide 

Happy is hee that ofteſt Sicknefle tride., 


Ic chus bee Knowne, Alt Exg/and's inyour debt, - 


is. 
/ 
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Are oft poore wretches lamentably (laine! - 
As untri'd Souldiers.. Though once Fate by God 
Shall of your ftaile liſe make period. | 


To his Friends in the Time 
of his Sickneſſc. 


eA reſolution againit Death. 


Riends, if it bee my lot, as ſome men vſe 
FE To pay their debt ſooner than you would chuſe 
To harſh exaRting Fate I would not haue 
You ſtand lamenting o're my youthfull Graue 
As if ie were my Priſon, and I throwne 
There on a deſperate Execution, 
I know there's no releaſe from'c yet more free 
Know I this priſon than your libertie. 
I would not haue you raile at it, and lay 
That it from you had cloſely ſtolne away 
And treacherouſly betray'd your Friend: alas 
They erre who thinke they iato th'graue doe paſſe 
As toa Puniſhment, and therefore call 
It the ſad Vrne, the Place of Buriall, 
The houſe of Lamentcation, Lifes Thiete ; 
The Den of Sorrow, and the Cell of Griete: 
You wrong it by theſe Names, It is my Bed, 
Where Lites Day ſpent, 1 lay my wearied Read, 
And o retoyl'd Body, in a long deepe Night 
Till hee that giues all Day, retzew my Light. 
I is my {l:eping chayre, my chayre of State, 
Whetcin I fit equall with conquering Fate. 


And 


eA reſolution againſt Death. 


And out-face Death, daring him if bee can! 
To challenge more than I have payd of Man, 
Make him my Sianes-bill cancell, andagree 
That Chriſts croſſe o're it my acquitrance bee. 
As a poare Traueller, whom the canceite 
Of a long tedious Tourney, thitſt, and heate, 
And wearinefle tormenteth, by the Way 
Lon ging tor home, all he can doe, doth Pray 
For ſome Refreſhment, at the laſt eſpics 
The joyfull ſmoake of his owne Countrey riſe 
To bid him welcome: then with Pleaſures Teares 
Hee caſts away both Languifhment,and Feares, 
And ſmiling takes the next Banke hee doth fee, 
S > pleaſing is my Graue, ſo ſweet ro mee, (chance 
This piece of Ground,which you in ſcorne per- 
Miſcall my Graue, is my Inheritance. 
Thar ris intayl'd on me, the Law averres 
By due ſucceſſion from my Grandfathers, 
Mine it hath bin, by right, ſince 4dem curft 
Man with this Blefking, and poflets'd it firſt. 
While Ikaue Life heere, I am but Lifes Ward; 
And by my Nonage from my right debarr'd, \ 
Dcath giues me that's ſo long kept from my Hand 
I'me now at Age, and come unto my Land. 
Nor thinke my Purchaſe too ſoone gayn'd, but call 
My eightand tweatic ClimaQtericall, 
My Graue's my long-ſought Inne to which at moſt 
[rt can be ſaid, that I haue ridden Poſt. 
Whither retyred ſome perhaps will feare 
The ſawcie VVormes will bee intruders there 
To feed upon me, whileſt my Faith proteſts 
[t is not fo, they bee my bidden Gueſts. 
Vhat 
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eA reſolution againſt Death. 


What Man is hee, that hauing in the Time 
Ot life, committed ſome foule haynous crime, 
And knowing that the Fame of it's inroll'd 
In characters of Braffe, yea were'r of Gold, 

That would not praiſe the hand, and friendly call 
VVhich ſcratches out the ſad Memoriall 

Wherein doth liue his Infamie : what ſfoule 

That knowes this fleſhly Table doth inroll 

The Memory of our Faults, that would not call 
Wormes and the Graue Redreſlſers of our Fall. 

The one of which doth hide, the other devourcs 

All that was guiltic, ſhamefull, bad of ours. 

Our Graue's the veyle, which ſhadowes from the eyes 
Ot Poſthume Malice our Iniquities, 

This wretched thing you mourne for and behold 
The dreary Linnen, and che Earth to fold, 

This thing compact of finewes, Bone and Blood 
The Receptacle both of Sinne, and Food 

Death's ready Executioners, This 

This is not Helland, but's Ethgies 

Vhich when *was beſt and by the Soule could moue 
— Was buta liuely ſhape of God aboue 

| Andonely ble(s'd in that, but now, alas ! 

That chiefe Ingredientof the curious Maſle 

Thar gaue it Actiue Lite is tane away 

And Nothing left bur ruine, and Decay: 

A thing ſo deſpicable, baſe, and vile 

That leſt it ſhould ſurviving Men defile 

Vee Priſon': firſt in Linnen, then in VWVood 
Then ramme it deepe in Earth, and to make Good 
The reſt, left ir againe approach the Day 


Make marble Bulwarkes o're the wretched clay. | 
I | Egipiians 


eA reſolution againſt Death, 


Foyblians hence did their deac Kings embowre 

] . tombes as biggec as their blaiphenyng Towre, 
R «fig in weaker mines fomerimes a doubt 
How they at thiRefurre&tion will ger out, 

Ot theſe ttrong Pritons, whole unwe Idy Frames 
S-:eme rather to oppreſlz, than raiſe their Names, 
Doubtlets this wretched thing call'4 Man whole curſe 
Light upon all things, is than all things worie 
When once his foule is gone z The filly Flower 
Though dead,and wither d,yer retaines ſome Power 
Availcable in Phyſicke ; Cartell when 

Th'are deal themſe)ues, nouriſh the liues of Men 
And dead Grafle theirs ; And Corne is neuer good 
Vacrill it bee cut downe, and us d tor food, 

No tree fo rude, no ſhrub ſo baſe, no beaſt 

So vile, but dead ferues tor ſome uſe, at leaſt 

For ornament, wee loue to ſee by skill 

Acurious limb'd PiQture, and ſtand ſtill 

To gaze upon it, yea wee can endure 

To {ce Deaths ſhaddow, and grim Portraiture 
Though n&e (o ugly, when againſt a wall 

Set a dead man indeed, amoneſt us all 

You ſcarcely ſha!l finde one that will not flic 

As ata Monſter or grim Prodigie. 

Doe you then grieue to ſee this Bugbeare toy 

This fcarre-crow layd afide, to ſhun th'annoy 

Of the beholders? or for my Soule is it 

That you doe mourne, which now doe throned fic 
Surferting with pure Ioyes, and holy mirth 

Arid ſmiles at that for which you weepe on earth 
That 'tis diſlodg'd from that debauched Inne 
Which helpr it ne're in ought, bur onely ſian, 
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eN reſolution againſt Death. 


I would haue giuen you leaue to mourne if then 
I had by ſuddaine Death, bin ſummon'd, when \ 
Wretch'd man I labour to the height of fin 
And bolder grew the deeper I grew in; 
When Vice was turn'd to cuſtome, and each deed 
Though nc're ſo impious, did perſwade with ſpeed 
: Another worſe, as it Deſpaire had bin 
The beaftly Pander to unbrideled fin. 
' Bur Heau'n be bleſs'd, Heau'n better lou'd my ſoule 
Than withour ſtay to let it headlong roll 
To everlaſting Death, and fo did Kill 
The Body fooner to retayne that ſill, 
The Soule as hee inſpir'd it pure, nor at all 
Conſcious of ſinne, no not Originall. 
q Thinke you I feare thoſe things which you doe call 
By ſuch blacke names > The Grieſly Funcrall 
The Farall beere, fad Flowers and dreary Hearſe 
The mournetull Followers, and the weeping Verſe ? 
Thinke you already I doe not diſdaine 
The mightie capers, and the fable traine » 
Or e're ] doe expire, thinke you my ſoule 
Will be ſo cowardly, to feare the toll 
Of a ſad bell, whoſe heauy language goes 
Deadly as it it did intend to clote 
I'; voyce with mine ? Thinke you I doe not {pic 
The doletull filence of the ſtanders by F 
As if they all were ſpeechlefſe, and trom me 
Did draw one general] ſtupid ſympathy ? 
Me thinkes I heare the fi'ly Women ſay 
Hee is whole-cheſted, and will goe away 
By dying upward, and ſome other tric 


It that my legges be cold, and firaight doelye. 
I 2 


Heres 


A reſolution again#t Death, 


Heres one doth Iudge my tceble Pulſe, and cryes 
'Cauſc ſhee muſt bee the Friend ro clole mine cycs, 
Another maketh Triall of my Breath 
Thus doe I heare 'em furniſh me for Death, 
But 6 let me not heare them, let my ſpruce 
Bee bufie then in purchefang a light : 
More ſweet then Life it ſeite, may wholly I 
Bee fix'd in thoughts of Immortalitie. 
Ler the then an audacious Client ſtand 
P:ccfling to Kifſe my unſcenc Sauiours hand, 
And let me bee ſo buſie in my Prayers 
Thatnor the Feace of Death, nor ougly cares 
Throng d in the memory may diſturbe the Soule 
Which now is neere to Heav'n her capiroll 
= the laſt Triumph, atter Conqueſt wonne 
Ore Deathand Hell z, and grim Perdition. 
Tis a toy to thinke when life is paſt 
That Fate did lagge, or elſe made too much haſt 
When wee dic quickly, or by tedious Age 
Fulfil the circuit of Lifes Pilgrimage 
In my opinion a Day-ag'd Child 
Hath when it dyes a race as well fulfl!'d 
As Clymadterick Old men ; Iconfeſlc 
Not with ſo many out-rodes, yet no leſle 
Exa@tly, Nature doth averre the ſame 
And a day Roſe, alwell an Age may claime 
As the long lived Oake : Though Time devoure 
The one fo ſlowly th'other in an Houre. 
It 'cauſe I dye before you, you repine 
Fe thinke you enuy at this bliſle of mine & 
And wiſh't your owne, there's nought but ſinne in me 
That could deſerue long life, and maileric : 
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Which 


eA reſolution againſt Death. 


Which Sinne, the God of Mercy quell'd, and check'e 
The cauſe, and after rooke away th'ctie& 

Long lite; or it becauſe I dyc ſo ſoone 

And come into mine Evening at the Noone 

And full Meridian of mine age, you crre 

And doe not know what b'ifle the Fates conferre 
On mee hereby, by which I (hall obtayne 

As I now dye to riſe at laſt againe 

In freſher youth : The Marriner behold 

To gather up a little Pelfe and Gold 

Contemned Death; It hee doe chance to finde 

A nearer Cut to Chins, or to /nde 

Reioyceth, and ſhall wee who through this vale 
And gulte of miſerie in Life doe fayle, 

Grudge it the Fates doe ſhow anearer Haven, 

Our Purchaſe being no Gold nor Pelte but Heaven? 
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ALETTER, 


Savouring of «MM vtification, written 


and ſent m the time of the lite. 
Vifization of the Plague, to bis 
deere Brother H. H. in 
LONDON. 


Eare Brother , I am ſorry your other 
occaſions would not permit mee to 
enjoy your company longer, at my 
laſt being at Londen ; elpecially , in 

: this time of ſorrow, when the deareſt 
friends are not able to ſay today, wee will meet to 

morrow : which me thinkes cannot chooſe bur put e- 

ucry man in minde how carefull hee ought to bee,that 

though in our Kinred and Friendſhip wee be fepara- 
red on Earth, wee way by true repentance, and relin- 
quiſhing our {innes, gaine that bliſſe that at the reunt- 


on againe of ſoule and body, in that happy communi- 
on 
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eA Letter. 


on of Saints we may meet againe with joy, Our ſmall 
Village here as an our-member of your great Citie 
ſuffers proportionably with it the heauy ſtroke of 
Gods wrath, inſomuch that whole Families of the 
moſt curious preventers hauc beene.wofully twept a- 
way : eſpecially a Gentleman left to keepe the Coun- 
teſle of Nortinghams * Houle, who with his Witea 


* This hevſe beau tity! | Gent] ewoman , and foure moſt {tweet and 
5s called, the Oc!) Children, and th vir Man, are all gone, I hope 
Kings N ur+ blifle, and their Mayd that is onely le tr , lying at the 


metcy of God : W rerch that I am ' why del ay I one 
minute, to caſtn y ſelfe proſtrate at hefect of Mercy, 
and pt 1epare my ſelfe for the like paſſage > W ichin 
thcie few daycs moſt of this houle in the judgementof 
men were likely ro out-liue mee, whote wilde and 
looſer youth threatens a too timely old-age : They 
liu'd in a beautious Houſe, a refined and pure Ayre, 
wanted neither Antidote nor aſhſting Phyſicke, and 
yet alas they now arc not, thev are duſt, and aſhes, 
and the food of Wormes, O! the depth of the with 
dome of our great G OD : hee ſaw that it was good 
for them to dyc to gaine a berter life, and for us, that 
by their deaths wee may learne and prepare our (clues 
to dye, Ah Brother ! thinke not this is a time Rheto- 
rically to fer forth a forrow, or paſſion, thinke not but 
my heart ſpeakes what 1 write ; I know the reward of 
Sinne, I know the value of a Soule, thinke nor but 
while it 1s in my power, by themerits of Cunisr, I 
will have a care and prouidence for the price of my 
Saviours blood, my Soule., 

Dearc Brother, I doubt not but you are ſo well pw 


pared 
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A Letter. 


pared and armed againſt this Viſitation of God, that 
my weake devotion 1s cither needleſſe, or unable to.al. 
fiſt you : Yer I defire you notany way todeje& your 
ſelfe (onely in the humiliation for ſinne) in this great 
Afſfizes of Almighty Gad where we all arc brought to 
our '[cials, For my felfe I thanke the comforting Spi- 
ric of God. I haue not beene thele many yeares in fo 
great (ecuritic as I am in this timc of imminent dan- 
ger ; Whenenery minute telling me I muſt die, and 
thar God knowes how ſoone, 1 now and but now be- 
gin to liue ; alas the time that I ſpent before was bur 


, death, and 1 liu'd bur in a drca;mme, A man in my 


judgement never more liues than when hee is moſt 
mortified ; I perſwade my felfe that man ſhall ne- 
ner die who did while hee liud. Brother, I am re- 
ſolu'd ſo ſoone as this heauy Storme is ouer to enter 
my {elfe into the Orders of the Miniſtrie, wherein L 
doubt not but to finde ſuch Friends as quickly to pro- 
uide my fclte of an honeſt and competent liuing, 
God is my judge I ſhall not bee at quiet till þy 
eruely labouring to faue others Soules I aſſure mine 
owne faluation, It God lend mea longer life, this is 
my reſolution ; it otherwilc,it bee his will to take mee 
from hence, though I could not in my Lite, I beſeech 
God that I may glorific him ta my Death. Ipray you 
when you write to Cotextry to remember my hum- 
bleſt dutic to my deare and aged Parents, tro whom [ 
doubt not yet but by adding ſome comfort to their 
grey-hayres , to requite partly my former difobedt- 
ence :defire both them and my Brothers and Siſters to 


pray for mee, as I doe for them), Brother, I mult con- 
k tlic 


eA Letter. 


feſſe you haue becne more like a Father than a Brother 
unto mee ; God bee with you, remember mee to' 
your Wife, and let us heartily pray for one 


another and bee cheerefull. 
I reſt; 


Chelſey, Auguſt,24. 1625. | 


Your loving Brother : 


ABRAHAM HOLLAND. 


NE ANIL END 
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eA Confeſsion of my Sinnes ta G © v, 


and 4 teitimonie. of my 
Faith. 


O number my ſinnes O Lord is impoſſible, 
k for they haue bin infinite z ro meaſure chem 
our, paſt humane skill, for they haue bin im- 
menſe, and al)! too great : to repent truely for them 
not in my power, withont the grace of thy holy Spt- 
rit : to obtaine pardon for them incredible, but 
through che infiniceneſſe of thy ſtill ready mercy, and 
the all-{utficient-merits of my deare Saviour and Re- 
deemer : yet (6 good Lord) were my finnes number- 
Iefle as the Sands, or Atomes that lic through the 
ayre ; yet ſhould they neuer compare in number with 
thy Mercies ; were they for quantitie not to be com- 
prehended thy goodnefſe ſhould ſurpaſſe them : for 
qualitic not to bee mentioned, foule and abhomina- 
ble, thy Pureneſle is able to make them c' cane, and 
turnes the blackeſt of them into whiteneſle of Snow, 
their deepeſt graine of ſcarlet into wooll, I hauec Gn- 
ned, I haue highly finned, (6 Lord) I haue long fl ſin- 
ned, and ſhall ſtill finne unlefle thou helpe (0 Lord) 
unleſſe thy grace prevent. To amend my life (6 Lord) 
I haue made many and carneſt vowes, when thou halt 
bur gently atflicted mee z in my health I haue ever lip- 


ped backe, and rodden in the ſteppes of my former 
K 2 (nacs, 


A Confeſrion of hu Sinnes. 


F.1nes, what then (6 Lord) can I expe but a conti- 
nuall miſerie that I may know thee ? Yet (6 Lord) 
F nowing that thy Will is not to deſtroy, bur preſcrue, 
thy Glory © forgiue, not puniſh, and my Saviour as 
willing as able to bee a powertull Mediatour with 
thee, tor us Sinners the price of his birter Paſſion, In 
the name of it, in the name of thy Goodneſſe, th 
Mercy, hauc mercy good Lord upon mec, wes. 
quire many drops of my Saviours blood to Clenſe 
my Sinnes, fo ſhall pral e thee in ihe Lana of the li. 
Uing before I goe into th:c' Graue, and there bee nv 
more remembrance of mer, : 


> ec — — —  — — — — — 


A Mertricall Verſion of part of 


PSALME, 73. 


gf Gov loutrs Iſratll, and all 

Whoſe hearts are cleane, yit 1 
Had like thane let my feet to fall 
And trodaen in tyiquitie: 
Becauſe 1 did th? bad ungodly [ce 
"tand fiill awd flonriſh in Proſperitic, 

$. 

Death's perill they doe newer fearc, 
But flrong 5nd luſtic doe romaine: 
Nor like 10 11 wisfortunes beare, 
Nor. [wſfey equall plazues and paine. 
This # the cauſe that they are ſwolne with Pride 
Ani our whelm'd, in Cracliie abide. 


3» Their 


A Metricall Verſion. 


3. 
Their eyes with fatneſſe ſwell; and they 
Doe whatſor re they can deviſe 
Others they doe Corrupt, and [af 
Meſt wile end wicked blaſphemies : 
Nor flick: they to revile the God of micht 
And azaimſt Heaven powre forth maliciews ſp'ght. 


4. 
* Thus all the world they doe infect 
which makes the ſilly peeple poe 
Aſide, and fall unto thety Sect 
Thinking that they are bleſſed ſs: 
Tſo how, ſay they, ſhall God perecine what wee 
Doe heere, fhail bee from high our ations ſee ? 
CFO 


Mr. T. C. the Authors endeared 


Friend his Pocticall Verſion on 
the 91. PSALME: 


I * 


\ A A4he the great God thy fort tnd dwelt 
RIS 


In him, by Faith, and dee not care 
{$0 ſhaded) for the fires of Hell 
Ver for the cunning Fowlers ſnare 
Nor Poyſon of thin/etied aye. 


K 3 


A Poeticall Verſion. 


2. 

His Planes ſhall make a Downy bed 
where tho fhalt. reſt, hee ſhall diſplay 
Iu wings of Truth over thy bead 
which as 4 Shield ſhall chaſe away 
The Dreads of Night, the Darts of Day. 


| 3 | 
The winged Plague that flies by night, 
The Murdring Sword that kils by. Day, F 
Shall not thy Peaceful! ſleepes affricht 


Though, ow thy right and left hand , they D, 

A thouſand and tenne thouſand ſlay. he 

4 but 

\ Onely thine eyes ſhall ſee the fall pra 
Of Sinners; bat becauſe thy Heart An; 

Dwels with the Lord; not one of All fad 

Thoſe Ills, wor yet the Plaguy dart He 

Shall dare approach neere where then arr. wh 

6. uile 

when thou art trowbled hee ſhall heare as | 

And belpe thee, for thy lone embrac't, Gi 

; And knew his name; wherefore her'le reare wil 
Thy henowrs high ; and when thou haſt bel 

Entoy'd them long ; ſane thee at laff, for 

Su 

=” o the 

"Rf 4 hir 

— :=. 9 rg 
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A ME- 


SS LY" 0048 


A MEDITATION ON, 


C | Ps4a:a,6. Verl.4.5. 


Returne : deliver my Soule, 49. 


LL this Plalme of Dav1o is Prayer ; and 
A- one ſaid, the very dreames of the righteou $ 

bee prayers to Gop : So the very Songs of 
D av 1p bee Prayers ; Inthe beginning ot the Ptalme 
he uſeth only a deprecatoric prayer,Rebuke me not,chc. 
but afterwards hce comes to that Imporcunitie ot 
prayer, that Impudency, that violence of prayer, as 
Anuſtize lauth, When wee carneſtly Pray, Quaſi aim 
fats Obſe ders Dewn, and as the Mathematician laid, 
Hee could deuiſe an Inſtrument would remoue the 
whole fabricke of the world, it any one could but de- 
uiſe him a place where to ſertleir, SoDaviy hauing 
as it were ſctled this! great inſtrument of Prayer upon 
God, turnes and as it were ftceres him which way he 
will, Retarne : which implies thac hee had bin there 
before , for as God firſt made Flowers and Trees be- 
fore he made the Sunne, bur after a Paradiſe when the 
Sunne did vivificate it ; ſo God makes Man betore 
the Sunne of Grace ſhine upon him, but then makes 
him a liuing Paradife, when hee inſpires the Sunne of 
rightcouſneſſc into our Soules z and that is one kinde 
ot returning tous z yea, when by many relapſes of fin 
we fa{l from God, kee giues us againe grace torepen- 
tance, that is another returning, There be three man- 


ner of ſignifications of the originall word Skaba, here 
uſed, 


eA «Meditation. 


uſed. The fiſt, Redire in locam ſunm, as beauy things 
to the Center and liohr to their exhauſion upward ; fo 
1 _ Treth to tt; c 6uſt rom whence firſt he came; 
ts God revwinit!: 7z 1011 aw ſwam , when hee vid 
Tal} ray xa a fiofull man, The fecornd, in with- 
Crawing his jodgewents lrom us, The thud, when we 
by tis corrections returne to him z as it ſaid Tyre 
and Srdemw would hauc returned in Sackcloth and A- 
[1.cs,wherethe ſeme word Shwbain the Syriack tranſla- 
tonis led, The iecend, Eripe anime, Thetiud, 
&$ alomm me fer which implies ſuch a Saluation as 
comes by Curxisr Ixsvs, the Original] beeing 
Jeſl beg, whicnce I x 5 v s COMES. 

Ti:c knowledge of God, is as Job ſayes of his friends 
( to ſpeake wit h reverence ) a miſerable con{olation, 
v. itzout wee know him to bee our Saviour ; the very 
Atheiſts though they woutd denie it, the Lord willby 
the rerrours ot night moue them to confkefle there is a 
G OD, yea, they ſhall confcfle there is a God, but 
(1:all not know him a Saviour, 

[tis firange how 1m all the Oid Teſtament the An- 
cicnts did abhorte, Ciſtaſt ancpray againſt Death, al- 
though they did know it was the way co their bliſſe; 
and indeed 1f we conſider Ccath as it is, life and it may 
be put 10 an cquall balance, as when Paul thought with 
h .micltc 1; ow good and glorious it would bee for him 
ro be quit of this wiſerable pilgrimage of Life,and the 
glory hee ſhould recctue by Death, then fell hee to his 
Cupie Diſſslvi, and the balance weighed on Deaths 
fide; but conſidering the good that the Church was to 
reccive by his ſtayi mg,then otherwiic, So was it with 
them cf old ro whom the joyes of Heaven were but 


(haddow- 


— 


Cerreine Meditations, 
ſhadowed by M 03 xs and the reſt not ſo openly re- 
vealed as ro us. 

Bur divers expound this place myſtically, for the 
death and hell ot finne, For without doubt in our na- 
turall death wee praiſe God berter than in this dying 
life. Yea, it is ſaid that Drvas knew Azzauam in 
Hell, and had a Charitable care of his Brethren on 
carth,&c. 


VS ES BP TN TS 19291728 
CERTEINE MEDITATIONS, 


_— O— _ — — — 


deere Siſters, ef. H, «MH. H. 
and E. ef. 


Re 


Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
beart bet alwaves acceptable in thy fight, O Lora, my 


ength and my Redeemer. 
f From t his bowrg, O Lord, I bene awed ts ſerue thee, in 


holizeſſe and righteonſneſſe all the dayes of my life. 


1 beleene, O Lord, belpe my anbelcefe. 


MazpiTtaAr. Is 
| On v! let mee carefully examine my felfe what 
. I was, now am, and what I may bee, I was (O 
Lord) before the inſpiring of thy powerfull 
breath into a dead piece of clay, Nothing : I am by 
the malice ot Sinne in ready way to Perdution;: I may 


# | . f q \ (; : "1 | 
bee ſodainly through the reward of finne worſe thay 
Nothing : I was (O Lord) before I was, Predeſtinate 


by thy depth of wiſedome,cither to eternall Glory, or | 


eucrlafting Sorrow : I am almoſt uncertaine, poore 
worme as I am, by the incuumerable heape of mine 
owne finnes, and the infinite goodnefle, and mercies 
of Cu xrsr, which ſhall light on mee : 1 may bee by 
a too late and falſe, or a true and contrite repentance, 
ſubie& to either, I was ( O Lord) in my Mothers 
wombe cohceiued in the foulenefle of Sinne: lam (0 
good Lord!) a dayly heaper of aQuall Sin upon ori- 
ginal| Corruption: VVhart can I chen expect but that [ 
juſtly may be the ayme & marke of thy impartiall ven. 
geance ? But ( O Sweet Lord !} I was loyedot thee 
before I was borne : am daily preſerued by thee 
though in the middeſt of my iniquities : and am in 
hope chat through che albluthcient Merits and Suffe- 
ring of thy bleſſed Sonne, to: bee {aued after death 
from the power of Sinne and Hell, and with him glo- 
rified eternally : Ler me then with ſhame remember 
what+l was, and bluſh with ſorrow what I am, and re- 
pent with ſorrow what I may bee, and tremble, 


MazD1TAT. 2. 


JE mee ( O Lord) judicially both contemne and 

teare this thing called Death: Let mee (O Lord) 
feare it as a man may, being the ſeparation of his bell 
acquaintance the Soule and Body ; let mee contetane 
the ouglineſle of it as being a Miniſter to bring 04h 
ſoule and body to a more ſweet fariliaritie : Let ne 


feare itas it is the way to Hell, but contemne it being 
the 


Wn 


Certeine Meditations. 


the gate of Heayen ; Feaye ir, as the wayes of Sinne ; 
Contemne it, being the reward and pay of a long mi- 
ſery : Ler mee feare not the Arreſt of it, bur the Exc- 
tion : let me contemne it, knowing Cnx1sr is my 
Common-Bayle : Feare it, as a Monſter ; but Con- 
temne it as being Naturall, Let mee not ſee the face 
of it without trembling , but embrace with con- 
tempr,&c, 


A Briefe Meditation. 


Y heart is broken (O Lord) and my diſtrated 

thoughts wander vp and downe to finde out thy 
Mercy, mercy I ſecke (O Lord) judgement fitteth at 
thy feet (juſt God) and Mercy on thy right hand, 
mercifull Father : giuc her leaue alittle ( O God) to 
ſhew her pleaſing countenance unto me the moſt vile, 
hainous, and preſumptuous of all ſinners, 

O L o«o, wee haue f{inned, and thou haſt puniſh- 
ed (O Lord) wee ſtill finne and thou ſtill doeft puniſh, 
give us Grace ( Good Lord) that wee may ſtnneno 
more, that thou mayſt deſiſt frog puniſhing, Let us 
dic (O Lord) that wee may not die, and fo icy by 
the witneſſe of our Conlciences judge and Condemne 
our ſelues that wee be neither ſeuerely judged nor juſt- 
ly condemned by thee : who both canſt, and deſireſt, 
if wee will truely repeat ſhew thy Iudgement milde, 
and thy Mercy infinite. Lord, as of mee haue Mercy 
on all and ſhow the light of thy Countenance, and we 


ſhall (O Lord) bee whole. Auzn, 
L 2 A Me- 


: 


PI ICC EN RCENI, 


———  -  — — - 


eA eMcaitation againft the feare. 
of Deasb. 


ON the ſodaine I cannot chooſe but thinke them 
madmen or children,who ſtand in feare of Death, 
and yet me thinkes cuen thus they are wrong-named, 
ſince neither Mad men, Fooles nor Children, feare 
Death; alas ! hall ſimplicitic,and ſencelefle Folly doe 
more with them,than reaſon or Religion can doe with 
us 2 Shall the Sea-roſt Mariner be ſorrie that from ten 
thouſand dangers of the Sea hee is arriucd at his ſafe 
and long-defired Haven ? Shall the fterved Priſoner 
repine if after many yeares wotull Caprtiuitie hee be at 
laſt ſer at wiſhed Libertic ? Shall the rormented Sick- 
man grudge if from a long and languiſhing Diſcaſe, a 
ſpeedy medicine reſtore him to his former perfeR 
healch > Is not our Life a fea of troubles ? A lothſome 
dungeon ? A lingring ſickneſle ? Is nor Death the skil- 
full Pilot that guides us to Heaven ? Is not hee the 
good Tudge that fers us at libertic > The skilfull 
Phyfician that cnres our Mortalitie, and reſtores us to 
Ecernall life > What doe weelle by deſiring long life, 
bur like the ingratefull 7/raelites, defire ro Continue at 
their former Fleſh-pots,in making Brick and Clay un- 
der hard taskmaſters,in the rgipt of this fintull world, 
and ſo keep< from the Canaan of neuer-decaying hap- 

pinefl: ? 
Is itrnor madneffe in defiring Long life to refuſe E- 
cernall lite ? Shall wee be ſuch cowards to fcarc a ſha» 
dow ? 


eA eMeditation. 


dow > the ſeperation of the Soule from God onely 
indeed is Deach, the ſeperation of the Soule from the 
Body is but the ſhadow of Death, Shall we bee ſuch 
fooles to ſeeke to (hun that which neuer man could 
ſcape ? Shall we bee (o faint-hearted ro feare a thing ſo 
common and certaine ? VVas euer poore Labourer 
ſorie after his painefull dayes worke to repoſe himlelfe 
in (lcepe ? Shall wee then ouerlaboured by a toileſome 
life grudge to goe to our ſweet, long and Care-ending 
ſl:epe ? Shall wee deſire ftill ro bee in our Nonage, 
and not like heires of Eternity, receiue our eucria« 
ſting Inheritance ? Our life is a Baniſhment from the 
heaueily Icrulalem y ſhall wee bee gricued by Death 
to returne from Exile > VWhy feare wee Death which 
is but the Funeralt of our Vices, the reſurreQion 
of our Graces, and the day wherein God payes us our 
wages. Life is ncuer {weet to them that feare Death : 
neither can he feare any Enemy that feares not death ? 
Did ſore ofthe Heathen, but reading an uncertaine 
Diſcourſe of Life hereafter,ſecke their owne Death to 
come unto it ; and (hall wee, certaine that there is a 
Life heceafter full of unſpeakcable feliciie, bee affraid 
of the way which G o » hath ordained as a paflage ro 
it > Death is our yeare of Iubile, and ſhall wee not re- 
i0yce in it? Leteuery one then (O Lord) who de- 
fires to bee free'd from (inning and offending 
thee, cry out with Pavr, 1 defire ts 
bee diſſolved and to bee with 


Cunisr. 


*,.* 


L 3 


FOSONOSOSOS OS! 
eA PRAYER, 


eM ade and wed with Companie. 
in the aforeſaid Vifutation. 


Ecernall Gop! ro whom by Creation wee 
(0) owe our Beeing from noching : by SanCtih- 

cation of thy holy Spirit a berter becing from 
worle than nothing : by Dodiatgrion and Adoption a 
joynt Inheritance and Brother-hood with the King of 
Glory Ixsvs Currsr, by whom wee are bold to 
call thee Father, neither art thou aſhamed ro acknow- 
ledge us Sonnes. For all thy benefits ( O Lord) wee 
giue thee meſt humble thankes, in that it hath pleaſed 
thee to preſerue us to this time from the dangers of 
Hell and Death : buteſpecially (O good Lord) that 
thou haſt giuen us-a ſence and feeling of our owne 
ſinnes and miſery, ſothat wee may call for Mercy be- 
fore wee goe into the Graue and bee ſceneno more: 
Vee moſt humbly and upon the Knees of our ſoules 
doethanke thee (O Lord ! ) that in this thy great Viſi- 
ration, this great Aﬀzes of thine,this fearefull Plague 
whercin the Graue hath ſwallowed up ſo many thou- 
ſands; that it hath pleaſed thee to command thy ra- 
ging Miniſter the Deffrozing Angel! bur gently to 
touch us, with an Arrow that was not pointed with 
Death,as if hee had ſayd to us : Ger away Sinwe no more 


uf 


L © 
<< Fa * 
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eA.. Prayer, 


kf 4 worſe thing fall «jon 30n. Vee confelle. (0 
Lord) that our {innes defcrued equally, yea more than 

theirs, whom thou haſt taken away, and yet (O Lord) 
wee ſtill remaine to praiſe thy Name im the land of the 
Living. Which, it thou doeſt continue {.O Lord ) 
thou haſt ingaged us to a ſodaine and ſpeedynewneſſe 
of life, with true Contrition for our former moſt hay- 
nous finnes, ang ativing im Helnge and Righteouſneſſe 
all the dayes of onr {ife.. Burit lo bee this bee bur a 
!leame of thy mercy co trie our Faith and Conſtancy, 
and that thou haſt ordained at this time to make an 
end of our liues moſt wretched Pilgrimage, thy will 
bee done ( O Lord.) But 6. ſpeake Peace unto our 
Soules that they need not txemble at this great Sepe- 
ration. O Lord, wee know Death is but a ſhadow, 
and the feare of it more terrible than it ſelfe. Let nci- 
ther the ouglineſſc of ir nor of our ſinnes diftract our 
mindes when they haue moſtneed to bee bufic in ob- 
taining thy grant of a better like, Blot our all our of- 
tences (O Lord) and the manifold finnes of our 
youths ,make them (O Lord) though they bee red a 
Scarlet, yet, as White as the wwll of thy immaculate 
Lambe Cnrxitsrlesvs. Waſh them (O Lord) in hs 
Blood and by his wounds let us bee healed fromthe (tin- 
king ſores and ulcers of purrified and feſtred Sinne : 
So that (O Lord) we may (mile at Death and embrace 
the very terrour of it, Repell (O Lord) the Divell and 
all his miniſters, who in theſe times of aſflition arc 
moſt ready to lay before our weake ſoules a large Ca- 
talogue and bill of our moſt haynous offences, telling 


us that thou art a juſt G OD, and wilt not heare the 
prayers 


eA Prayer. 
prayers of ſach great offenders : but (O Lord) theres 
Mercy with thee that thew mayeſt bee feared; yea, that 
thou maycft bee loued, Grant (O Lord) that though 
wee be cuen ſwallowed vp of death and deſperation, 
yet wee may lay hold upon the precious Merits of thy 
deare Sonne 'and our loving Saviour, fo that ei- 
ther in life or death, wee may crie with a true 
Faith and Comfort, Come Lord 
Insvs, come quickly. 
To whom with thee the Father and the 
Holy Ghoſt bee all honour and 
glory, now and ever, 


MEN, 
*,* 


AIR 


eA Vale to hu bet Part. 


(*  *) 


Id not Religion controll 

[ would ſay ; Farewell my Soul, 
Burſo muchas may depart, 
Farewell, I ſay, my ſoulc and ie: ! 
Since from thee I'me forc'd to flic 
[le cnterno meane Hereſic, 

But will thinke ic may agrec 

A Body without Soulc, that's thee: 
Thou haſt my ſoulc (and ſo behau a) 
Iam in hopeit may bce fau'd: 

My heart's in thee, or mee; or both, 
And yet it ſeperate, I am loth 

Thou haſt not all, know for thy part, 
I am a niggard of my heart. 

Farewell | ſay, and though tis paine 
To ſay this word, Farewell againe, 


© ih Farewell, 


— 


— <—_— — 


V ale to hu beſt Part, © 


Farewell, yeaſo that thou may ſt liue 
A thouſand Yales I will giuc. 

That this Vale truc appcarc 

Take a Farcycll, and a Teare, 


From thy 
A. H. 


BOOB A CI BA ABC 
eA braham— Holland, 


Hauing made many Eritarns for 


others, made this Epitaph for himſelte, 


and on his Death- bed, dictated it 
to his Brother, H, H. 


(*.*) 
P Aſſenger that wilt beſtow 
Somuch time to read this, know, 
Here's one a laſting ſleepe doth take 
[ Till Chriſts / rumpet dh him wake-: 
| Thu that wo” whereto the man 
That lyeth here_ interred ran, 
T hu the Race-end, towhich at moit, 
Ft can be ſaid that hee rode Poft. 
Let Him. ſleepe quiet, and doe T hou 
Leaue Smne_, not by and by, but now, 
Delay not houres which ſwiftly glide 
eA's a-ſull Torrent or quicke Tide. 


K nowing thus much,yvood Chriſta, paſſe, 
But with thus T houp - [ am, He was. 


Denarns 18. Februarij, 152 5: 


Unto theſe Pot-humes un added: 


NAVUMACHH A. 
OR, 
APOEIICALL 
' DESCRIPTION OF 


the cruell and bloudie Sea- 
fight or Batraile of 
LEPANTO: 


Ce Mott memorable.) 


BY 
ABRAHAM HOLLAND. 


Reviſed by the Author, and now againe 
Publiſhed. 


Printed for Hgxn: HOLLAND. 
M. DC. X XVI. 


READER, 
that asketh, what, when, and 
where, was this Battaile of 


LEPANTO? 
(*.*) 


ASE N the yeare of Curr 
WM 14 Izsvs, 1571, His 0- 

TESSY pen Arch-Encmie the 
Ke ES 3 Great Twrke, having 
ONE EY SW! had many Vidtorics 
$8 fo 2 HH by Land in ſundry 
[EXD EDA) Nations , as well in 
lubduing whole Countrics as tn taking ma- 
ny ſtrong Cities and Caſtles trom the Chri- 
tans, which confined ncere his Territories, 
cnforcing the Chriſtians cither ro renounce 
their holy Faith, or to endure unſpeakeable 
Slavery | har reg their Wiucs and Chil> 
dren, becing daily bought and ſoldein open 


Markets, like Horſes, Oxen, and Aſles. | 
A The 


The Epittle_ 

The Turke by this time had Conquered 
many Ilands and Cities bordering upon the 
Sea: by meanes whereof hee was greatly 


enriched and ſtrengthened with Gallics 


and other maine Forces. And in this yeare,, 


1571. knowing a Diviſion amonglt divers 
Chriſtian Princes, as well for martcrs of Re- 
ligion as for affaircs of State : Vpon hope 
of which advantage , hce aſſembled and 
furniſhed a mightic Armic of Gallics, preſu- 
ming thereby to become Soveraigne of the 
Sca, and Lord of the Land, at one initanr. 
But {uch was the great —__ of Al- 
mightie G O D that he ſtirred up the hearts 
of many. Chriſtias Princes, (the Queene of 
Englands ayde breing not wanting) who 
conjoyncd together, and furniſhed a very 
ftrong defenſible Navie of Ships, Gallics, 


and Galliafſes : And evcountred with the 


Turkes at Lepante (which lyeth in part of 4/- 
bania in T urkie :) And at the time of Bar- 
taile, the Winde changed on the Twkes (ide, 
and came on the backe of the Chriſtian Na- 
vic, and carricdthe ſmoke of ali their Shot 
upun the Turkes Gallics, Foilts; and Brigan- 
dincs: {oat they could nor well ſce how to 


defend 


to the Reader. 
defend themſclues or offend their Enemies : 
which the Chriſtians well obſerving, with 
all religious Reſolution, right braucly gauc 
Charge and. chaſe upon, the Milſcrcants; 
and ſunke and rooke of Twkiſh Galhes fall 
Two hundred and chirtic,"and at thar Figher 
ſlew aboue Thirtic thouſand Mahomeriſts, 
beſides a great number ob Priſoners raken 
by the Chriſtians : and abouc Twclue thou- 
ſand redeemed by force from Twrkjb-{lauc- 
ric. In this Þhkefſed Yitorie; the Chriſhans 
lolt not aboue ſeven or cight Gallies, nor of 
them abouc Eight thouſand perſons laine. 
. This OverthrowtoCHuris Ts Encmics 

was done, the Sixt day of October, 1 571. 

And the Ninth ba following, 
amonglt other Chriſtian Princes the Newes 
being brought over land toQucene E x 1+ 
Z ABETEH (of cyerblefſed and immorrall 
memory.) Shee commanded the Citizens 
of London, to giuc Almightic GO D hum- 
ble and heartic thankes, Her Sacred ſelfe per- 
forming the ſame : The Londoners allo 
made Bonfires, and ſhowed other pleaſant 
lignes of rejoycing. 
A > Now 


ow followeth the Patheticall-poe- 
ticall Deſcription of the ſame. : 


Vale. 
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And as it hep fearctully roll berore. 
bellowing vngrt, 


Th' op were 

Th SG is brothers thunder, 

The lileut Fiſh preſagi evo, ol 

Againſt tizeic kind run ing into th' mud ; 

And had they wings,would fromthe Sea have broken, 

And but tor churlſh nature would haue ſpoken 

To mantclt cheir tearcy yet what they nught, 

They fled apaccty hun chedreadtull light, 

And flying trom the Seain 

With their 

ThaQceantFingiogzog lnchwngheon s backs, * OR J'E 

With leaning on tus Tridene madeat cracke. 

Had it not been immoovcable, they lay, | 

T heearth this time would faine hauc fed aways”. 2 9, 

Th' aneacd horemeche Bey, napaſorne | 

Almotft torgot 

Theearth yy CE dbafaxd, 

Feare,not incloled w 

wn with her feet onearth,and head i Se __ 
ich wings 
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Prodigious bigge, vizards, and murthering Knives, 
Butcherly malls tor (laughter, Halters;Giuecs, 
And all the men like Giants ; Thus ſhe flies 
lacrealing till the T errour, and with lies 
Makes atrue feare; andere it was well fpide, 
She (weares the fleetin ſuch aplacedidride. 
Aad all tie men were landed: fuch atowne, 
Was battered, and fuch acaltle downe. 
Another Citty withour doubtwas tfrie; 
And at the w inning ot it, more met! Ihaine 
Then it contain'd : Thus monſtreoyFame doth range her, 
And maketh teare more fearefull then rhe danger, 
Ad thus as Fame her flying terrour doubles, 
Eac|1 divers (tate is wraQ with d uers troubles, 
Great men doe fearethat mate rt? fall, © 
Which che poore man doth 
ah pea: eapled do Th 
he needy Ding-t "an 
The Coward ns way a 
The valiaatlooke fur Whey-u4 
Theluuing Wife doth fedre her | 
And he as much istrouble#for hi , Wite,” 
Stour eld men wiſh that they we 
Bu young men — re td 
Women for feare eyes, 
Dumbe Infants A arkreres ores. 
In all the diſagreement, which iohere, 
They all agreein this, thr afU6e 
The Beacons 7" 
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Euen here a coatrarity did claime 
Againlt rhe » ater, whole prodigiqus light, 

Mcu teardon land, asing torray pight 

T he Sailcrs tcare Orion, which bur lecnce,  ,. | 
Proncunces vato Marines, the tecnc 

Of angry clouds, And now plepabl Spirics,! 
Whole onely aymeis by theig haugh ty mcrits-. 
To our-liuctate,and for cher Councs,good b 
Thinkeit a glory to powrefoghtheu blood, 
Meet all together, as deuot c 

Ther ownelucs arthe Couymymen may liuc, 
Thusin allage,and wel (lll mayyrie,,. 

Of lifethe ones. Afeto dice, 

Who RY corh of rl er 


To ſhew the aduerle 


Without reſiſt _ Gama 

Men as well co delend.s angrbeemaes > 

Our Admirall hre Larme, . 

T he aduerle flect th hs 
As when by (ound ,Or can, 

1 he icatrerd bees, buzzing with murmurous din, | 

Throngin one —_— col 241 ad 

Leaving their f ; 


And ſo by craft bt 
Captiv'd all m their 


El Wice!, 1 oy 0 
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Alito rl:eir chargewith ercmbling boldnes run, 

Wuh quaking han@one gharges firſt lus Gun, 

Auother girds his eheeatning lword on $(ide; 

Someclalps their ſteelie Helanersgſheilds are tied 

On crembling armes apace; that one migherthen 

Hauc thought th' had been allmouinglron mens 
And now the Mart:all ltcely-pointed ſtaues 

Were (natch't in halt : the heauy curdringGlaues: 

Bowes bent to {laughter : weighty Courrelaxe : 

And Darts Death's Harbingerszthe blackbill,axe. 

And other armes which betorcruſting ſtood, 

But now are brought forth to be skour'd with blood. 
Our (aile-wing'd Rect launcheti:ro'rh'shoce noweaſed 

Of it's dread burden, nar wasth'carth, more pleaſed 

Tolee tromhes one hideous terraur palt, 

That gricu'd to (ce another come as talk, 
One might hauethoughe the bactell was begua 

To» {ce how Neptune firſt was run, 


How the (terne bratle lais cuffed te tare, | 
And trembling waues weee [trucke bycruell oare. 
Each Fleet the Captaineshad deuided loone, 
Into the formes of the halte-cirded Meonc; 
er cacheir fcloua ban REN, - 
Theſe two halfe-maones afull Moonedid begety,: i 11 ..\ 
Which like cothat in; Hcauen, as i did goes / : ul! 11a! 
Made the fleetwazers #rangely Ebbe and-Flow. -.... / 
Now as with proud aduanee they neerer came, {1 
Tholbeahowhichanue the (aile-yuld veilels names | iT 
Wich an aſpe& morggrimihan is their lite, | 06-895 Bev Y 
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Euen here a contrarity did claime 

Againl(t rhe » ater, whole prodigigus light, With qu: 
Mcu teard on land, as ing Rorgy” eta ancoucigucth 

T he Sailcrs tcare Grwon, which | : 

Proncunces vato Marines, 


Of angry clouds. Andoowt 
Whole onely aymeis by che 
To our-liuctate,and for thear Q A | N 
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Meetec all together, as de 
Ther owne Lucs thattherr 
Thusin all ages, and we fhull aug 
Of life the worthi'ft, FIT 
Who haſting totheirNlips.ip.{ 
To ſhew theaduerle (hoy 
Without reſiſt | 
Men as well ro defendaar 
Our Admirall hre 
The aduerſc flect 

As when by lound - 
T heicatterd bees, buzzi zWrous Each F 
Throngin one heape, tol CT rong Ne. Intothet 
Leauing their lecheevery 5.1, 14 110 1 | But asche 
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Alito cr! eir chargewith ercmbling boldnes run, 
Wih quaking hang one gharges firſt lus Gun, 
Angcr girds his threatning {lwordon ${1de; 
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thitro'th'sboce noweaſed 


Each Fleet the Captaineshad deuiged ſoone, 
Into the formes of the balfe-cirded Meone; 

But ascheir furious horges together met, | 
Theletwo halfe;maones a Moonedid begety.: - 1/1 
Which like tothat ig Heguen, as it did goes / l 
Made the fleetwazers Rrangely Ebbe and Flow. 6.0 

Now as with proud aduanee they, Deefer Came, 

Thole bealts which gave the laileruld veilels names . 9 +] 
Wich an aſpeR morggrimihan igtbeir lite, | 1-82G Bev © uy 
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As breathing noughe but bare, and balefull (rife, Your N 
Come tiercely forward all, asif from thence Ihe vet 
They meant co mouether painted Relidence. * Irscruc 
The Lyon, Elcphant,and lauage & The bic 
The Libard, T ygre, Quace, and c Dogge 

Sternely affronteach oth&, one might gue 


In midit of Sea a ſauwage Wilderneide, 
Wherein with adinirauon; one might (ce 
So many a fierce wild beaſt, fo many a Tree. 

But now our valiant Generallcrayerling 
Aboutthe flcer wares rehearling 
T his ſpecch, wherein he braucly did exbort 
Toth' Fight,which ready cut th* Oration ſhore. 

Courage braue friends,and that is all pray, 
Strength cannot want, where Courage leads the way, 
But what need | ch' vadaunted hearts excite, 
Of them whole cies methinks already fight ; 
Looke as ye doe, and ye thaltneuer need- | 
Weapons, or hands comake yourfoes to bleed. 
Your look's ſhall ſtrike 'em dead, and warlike fight 
Shall put your tearefull enemies flight. 
What ere ye aime at; heere before you he, 
Honour, Revenge, Spoile, Riches, Vicorie: 
Which it they mo0ue nog fee your Natme Land, 
Your Nucſe, your Mother, fee how ſhe doth ſtand 
Atarretomarke, whichof you beſt fhall rendes 
The Mcedof Nurture, who ſhall beftdefend her, 
Them will (hehonour; braudy then drive backe - 
This valt Sea-monſters 8 como tomcke 


Your Nuriſes entrailes, eom't but onctto Land, 
] he very Earth will be a#raid eo ſtand | 

* Irscrucll brunt, whither# reach it cart, * 

The blood and teares will make an Ocean 
Deeper than this : Hee'em now repaite. : 
(Olet my Omen vaniſh po yn: i 
Vatoour Land; ſee how like theyrage . © (| 
About the coalts, {| notrtex, nor age. | 
Sce how they pull trong walsof Citries downe, 
Leauing che men as naked as rhe T owne. 
They raze your ſacred Temples, and norleaue 

A hallowed place,where witerye nay heaue \ | 
Your hands for aidecoheav'h? Your Altars frarmts, 

Theſe wicked wreeches, with prophaned flames 

Sacrifice ro ther anger 5 yeathey dare 

Toopen Ghoſtly Tomb's, and hehice lay Bir 

Your Anceltors ad Coftinsr whole dead aſhes 

In ſteadot ceares, cheir Childrens blood be-daſhes, 

T hey dragge our ancient Parentsvneo ſlaughter, 

Anſwering their dying grones with crucll laughter. 

Our younger Wiwes and ifters they deffour, |. at 

And baſcl; make our neereſt kmimen, our T7. 
Moſt hatcd toes ; our teijdermfancs ravie 2 os 
Scarce borne, bornevaro their funcrall. 
Theſe ten cetkieey'n berhank'e, I burſuppole, _ 
Vnlciſe yee helpe will onee aduance our foes, ny | 
Say that our Nauy be farre theiry, — neo 


Haue not ( c wa 
Beeoe ſiaid by lire 1 Thenos,”” © 


And let not this cald 


We areto hight, {_ _ e ſagious games | 


Which burne in every -- 1 o_ THF 
At immortality, bue (trike to 


T hat the dumbe fiſhes ragy heereafter learwe | 
Toſpeake your praiſes, and each wguereport:/ « 
Vntoit's neighbour,in howvgliantlart 10:1 +1 16 | 110 


Yefought, till chatthe Oceans yemoll bound, .- 
And tartheft Thule with your tameſfhall f@@und 


Yeathat the Sun, whenhe ac roghs all peels | 


This way, may gaeand tell th A 
What acts he _ yetotay 
The Seca it ſel neptiagl aske, wi | —_— 


A thouſand© arn's for youy'| 
All fiſh prooue rg ſh co fight for our dues. 
Thinke for no refuge heereto flie, your hand - 
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Not fect muſt bring you ragpavotess! bs 
No loogervllchermewit wsdil; vratly 91k 
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Now 'twixt 
Ot crime one little win 
Theloud-mouth'd 
At touch of which, as 
Ir's skrieking voi 


Should be accom Dog a tiouebordthaw 
Ofir's dire tnouth; Darts ac ape20 pare. 
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Makin g remote,and rockes rebound: 

The ſhrill voic couragions druth, 

In barbarous 

Death's horrid vizar nowbegins t 

Intheir pale faces fUy feare 

la their amnazed hearts | 


With headioagtury 
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And let not this cold Element, whereon 

We areto hght, quench thole cauragious flames 

Which burne 1n every mauly brellzthataimes 

At immortality, but (trikefo lterne, 

T hat the dunibe fiſhes may heereatter learne 

Tolpeakec your prailes, andeach wauereport 

Vntoit's neighbour, m how valiant fort 

Ye fought, till cthatthe Oceans vemolt bound, 

And tarthe(t T hule with your tame thall ſound : 

Yeathat he Sun, when he at night ſhall pretſe 

T his way, may goe and tell th Autipodes 

What a&ts he law; nor yet ot ayddelpaire, 

The Sca itlelte, it need (hall aske, will ſpare 

A thouſand of his ſtreaming arn!'s for you, 

Al: iſh proouefword-fiſh co fight for our due, 

T hinke forno refuge heereto fie, your hand 

Not fect muſt bring you backe againeto land : 

Nolonger vill the time with ys dilpence, 

What my ſpeech wants, my ſward (hall recompence, 
Now 'twixt athouſand liues, a thouſand death's 

Ot *ime one little winged minute breath's 

Theloud-mouth'd Gua, onely expetts the fire, 

At touch of which, as burnt, it ſhouldgxpire 

It's skrieking voice, groning that ſo much death 

Should be amo by thintetious breath 

Of it's dire mouth; Darts ready areto part 

To hide their heads in ſome ll fortun'd hart, 

Arrowes,and Muskets leucl'd,ſeeme to kill, 

Beforethey can in aR; in figrie will, . 
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One might haue thought viewingthis fearefull ;ghe, 
Thad bia the piture of a Navall Fight. 
Buc harke th' amazing (ignes of battell ſound, 
Making the lands remote,and rockes rebound: 
The ſkrill voic't Trumpet and couragious drum, 
In barbarous language bid the foes tocome. 
Death's horrid vizar now begins © appeare, 
Intheir pale faces ; terrqur,andgallly feare 
la their amazed hearts doth panting riſe, 
And future blood bath's in their hery eyes. be 
Sterne Cruelty aduanceth in their lids, . 
With headiong tury (talking in the mids : 
Apelles prelent hereor mel $kild, 
Might Line made pictures hence tharwould haue kil'd. 
The thundring Ord'nance now began to rent 
Th' amazed aire, the Hames before it ſent, ; 
Seemelightning, and as deadly bullets flie- 
Prodigious haile ſeem'd to powre downe the skie, 
Smoake made a clowdy miſt, andall cogerher | 
Seeme on the ſeato make tempeſtuous weather. 
To callfor ayd here,ſtands as much in ſtead, 
As in that place, when from a doubttull head. | 
The cauen-mouth'd Nuzs, with a deſperate ſhocke, 
Headlong doth tumble from th' amazed rock ; 
Making | people on the neighbouring ſhetu es, T 
Thathearing him, they cannothearethemſelues ; i 
Thus che kghts noyle made many amanto fall | 
[ntroublousdeath,a filenr Funerall. 
Alas thoſe Elements which viet vp hold 
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Our crazy hues, with theiriult heate,and cold, 
Makingcompatour bodies conſtitation, 

Strive now tocaule it's vtter diſſolution 

T he quickeaad piercing fire,asit doth burne 

T heir wotull carkafles,doth freezing rurne 
Their minds to quaking feare,and chill deſpairc, 
T he liquid,Ylitcing, andall-ſearching aire 
Admitts remorſles ſhot,and muraring darts 
Denying breath atlaſbco cooletheir hats, 

The theeviſh water though it ran away 

With ſuttle ſhifts,did notwithſtanding ſlay 
And (wallow moſt,with a deyouring flood, 
Onely poore carth,(tarke,ſtill, aſtoniſhed ſtood. 

Who viewing this would not hauethoughta wonder 
That without rainewindlightning,haile, or thunder 
Or hidden ſhelues, or rocks ſea-ambuſht back 
Or any tereſt, ſhips ſhould ſuffer wrack ? 

Thatone might heere haue term'd ie,chooſe you whether 
A [trong Calme, or calmetempeſtuous wether. 

See winged arrowes polting through the skie 

How quicke they haſt troth'bartells rage to flie 
Thetrembling [peares, as ſouldiersdoe them ſhake, 
Seeme at their Maiſters dangrs that they quake: 

The Aathingſworda,which ſheathed once they ware, 
Seeme now to feare, being vnarm'd and bare. 

But now each flect, each ſhipwith hope-full pride 
Claſh altogethergfurious,lideto fide, 

As when two winds in blacketempeſtuous wether, 


With boiſtrous wings impetuousmeete together 
With thcir vntamed and reſiſtles iuflle, - 
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Making high turrets ſhakezand cedarsruftle, 
\Wherein light ſhirmiſh they remaine contending, 
Till out of breath th' are faineto make an endi 

Now death's at hand,and nighttogether keepe 
Cleare life,and dreadtull dearh's blacke iron fleepe, | 
Fierce rage,lad griefe,blind Fury now grow higher, | 
Good caulc when ſence of touch and hearing nigher | 
Men now with men contendand ſhips with ſhips, 
One body 'gainſt another ; here one skips | 
Into hisenemies deck,but beaten back 1 
He leaps to's owne,of whichif ſo he lacke, 3 
He falls in ſea ; much like awavcwhelſe head | 
By vrging winds vnto the ſhore is [ed, 
And . 09.4: by breſt of theoft-drowned ſhore 
Taking a blunt repulle,fer ſpight doth rore, 
And ſtaggering runs backe z and isthis all 
Ambition aymes at,in the way to fall þ 

Theirtired ſences labour'din {uch wite, 
Thatthey grew dull with ctoomuch excerciſe | 
Their troubled eyes, viewing ſuch gallly ſights, | 
Wiſht that (ad darkeneſſecancell'd all their highs: ' 
That horrid noiſe the battell made,wasluch, 
Hearing heard nothing, 'cavſe it heard ſo much 
Talt is of death,ranke blod pollutes the ſmell, YL 
What feeling felt they all did fecle too well. 
Such a conteben racks their ſenſes here | 
Th' had Reaſon now to with they ſencelefle were. 

Grim death in purple,ſtalkes vponthe hatches, 
With paleand grief} ET ſcehuw he lnatches 


undreds a once vnto himytill the dreai ; 
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Lean-face't ill-favord Death of death grew weary. 
Secon the ſea how thouland Bodies Yoat 
From their great ſhips haſting to Charons Boat, 
Which crabbed Skuller now might thinke it mect 
His o1d-torne Boate ſhould be new-chang'd a Flee, 
The tumults noilepierc'tthe blew-arched s&ic 
Thechry(tall Aire 6l'd with a deadly crie, 
Onely in this was bleſt,as blewes abounded, 
It could be ever cut, yet neuer wounded. 
Theſilent Earth glad that ſhee was debarr'd 
From thisſad Fight, yetinwardly was heard 
The dreadfull ſtrokes NC loud,to mone 
And Eccho made her yceld a holloygrone, 
But this cauſe chiefly made her moſt to rave, 
That to her due the {ea ſhould provue a grave. 
Neuer did (trong-breath't «/£o/ardiſturbe 
Theſeaſo much, When hecan hardly curbe 
His madding pageswhen they raging multer 
Tv. -rrell with the waueg,or whiſtling bluſter 
Among the well-ſet trees,and branched bowgh's 
Singing throughchinks of fomedecayd houle: 
Nor ſterne Orron with his Rormy light 
Appalling ſhipmen,dothſo much he 
T he ſoone moov'd ſeazas did this battels noiſe, 
Which Neptwze anſwer'd with his bellowing voice, 
Whoa as the Fleet's vrg dneerer to the ſtrand 
Which tumbling pace,ran frighted vp the (and, 
Thathad not bounds reſtrain'dhis elemenc, 
His watery vaile hadcloth'd the Continent, 
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The fearcſull winds onth' Ocean durſt not rome, 

But leaft they ſhould be ſmother'd kert at home. 


And there ſat lighing : Clouds heir radedoe keept, 


Though ready at the batrells{1ght roweepe, 


Leaſt their pure drops with gore-blood ſhould be ſtaind 


$o that no winds blew, nor trom heaucnit raind ; 
Maruaile not yet at tempeſts on the flood 


So many teares ſtream'd;and ſuch ſtreames of bloed, 


Nor without winds are waucs to beadmir'd, 
$0 many grones and dyings brea'ths expird. 

The Oceans skaly, filent wandring vation 
Sceing pale armed troups invadethe ſtation 
Of their vaſt kingdome,downe the ſanguine flood 
Fearcfully glide, caring their future food, 

The tender Nymph's who with their filuer feere 
Ve on the plaines of criſped Thetys mecte, 
Where tripping prettely th' are wont to 
Themlſclues,ir:toa heauenly Ing trance 
Oflweet repole;at theſe inhumane th 
With haite all tornecreepe into th? hollow rockes 
Wher ſhrouded they to meditate began, 
Norockeſo flinty as the heart of man, 

Therocks though alwaiesftruck by waters fury, 

Therockes yet patient beare this injury; 

YeaThets(clfte whole woombe enriched bare 

That fearcfull Thunder ofthe Troian war 

Stubborne Achilles, whoin hghr did win 

Such plory,wiſht chat warr s had neuer bin, 

So ſhe, with all her RT - warery peers 
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Augmeat the briniſh ſeaqwith briniſh teares, 
Ships now begintoburne,thatone might lee 
Neptanes and Vultans conſanguaity 


Yeanow theſe ſhips, which tree trom water ſtood, - « 


Strangly beginto hiake with humaneblood, 
VWhichas fromchence with fearctull guſhicran, 
Fill'd vp chewrinkles of theOcean, 
Making with purpoſe gallly gored hue, 
Of one Red (ca whichwas before,now two ; 
Which ſeals full of Deadzit hence might come 
Well to be called, Mare Mortuum. . 
I he quaking (hips with murmuring guns arerent, 
Whoſe wounded (idesthe gored {treames doe vent 
Ot dead and wounded men,who lay therein, 
As if they had their Beeres or cothn's bin : 
T hey lay therein and as the ſhips did goe 
Seem'd bloody, bloodles,dead,and mooving too, 
Thefurious fire with flaines doth vadermine 
Th: towring Maſt,made of thelofty Pine, 
So thatſametree which oft hight's Nupmall's, 
Now Cypretle-lke doth burneat Funerall's, 
And caten by thegalling flames, ar lalt 
Fall's downethe huge,high,heauy weighted Maſt, 
And as great things are wont,fell not alone 
Killing a troupe noref it's foes, but owne. 
T he tacklings,(ail's,and cables now doe Burne, 
And hre calts Anchors,neuer to returne. 
About their earesthe whiſtling bullets ſun 
And wandring wild-fire madeth' aftrighted ng 
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Eroud into cornersſpeedily,and they 
That dur(t (ſtand mengto fenfles fire gine way. | 

As when with in the fat Trinacrianfoile, 4 
Inflamed Aetnadoth begin to boile, k 
When nak't Pyracmon,with his round-ey*dfellowes, 3 
Sweatinh heaue vp their huge (trong-breathed bellowes, 
Thuhdring v pon their ſtecled Anviles top 
Tofurniſh armour for their ſmoaky ſhep; 
Their pondrous hammers,and redoubling, makes : 
Enceladus belch out his ſulph'ry flakes "# 
Of veng-full wrath,then may youlce blackeſmoke , 
Vomiring out,wrape, in a pitchycloke, 
And the hard bowels of the mountaine,torne 
By fetter'd fire, with aſtrange bounding borne 
Vpto the cloulds,whole fearefullfallroſhun, 
The neighbouring people with a maz ment,run 
To kroudin'g Dens,hiding themcloſely ynder, 
Fearing from high,andfrom below a thunder. 

Then did th' inhumane batrels fury rage, 

Nor could the ea th' increaling flames atlwage. 
And Mars himſelfe,in Adamantine armes, 
With a hoarſe voice rores our againitall-armes. 
Hethat would now have travailedtohell, 
Might haue ſcene weary ſweating Charonwell 
Ia teruent labour, with his moſly oares 
Tugging pale ſhaddowes to th' ore-(warmed ſhores ; 
Which on thebancks as they lamentingcrept, 
Wailing Coeyterin com wepr. 
Acheron low'd with griete,and as they lay, 
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Leihe it (lie could never forget thisday, Thev 
The Furics whind,by Pistes: ludgementcaſt, Ruling 
Wholware their rage was farre by men furpaſt, Here a: 
Onecoming heere might tired(7erbe fpie, The tri 
How ſhe could ſearle her weary arm's apply Come: 
To turne the wheele; and Zacheſis repine To cer 
Whotwarc fie could not threds of morealls twine So het 
So falt as they were cut ; you might haue ſeene Could 
Atrops: raging with remorſles teene From ( 
4 And ſeeking each where fofTome greetty ſtone Himlel 
To whet her ſheeres,whole edge was dulledgrowne Whob 
With roo much cutting of their fatal thread, * Is now 
Whoſe haples lives thisgaſtfull bartell ſhed, The 
Fire now and water did not each contend, Andw 
But ſeeme their power ſo mutually to lend, His M: 
T hat at this time there many a one beeame lsther 
Burn't in the ſeaand drownedinthe flame. Andat 
This one good hap to carkailes didfall, Provu 
T ii had fire to burn'emat their funcrall. The 
i he mangled ſhips notfearing to bedrencht, Quick 
Gladly taxe breachegztherebytobe ns. d And as 
Burt avwthou Ti/ipbonc,infernall ule His dy 
Rouzing thy ſelfe from Stygian fleepe, peruſe And h 
The various Images of dreary Fate In's lif 
tapaing inthis lad Fight,and Intimate The 
Them to my mind, whichwell,I chinke,agree, His de 
Not with a ſweete,and heauenly Muſe,but thee. His ha 
| Thi Induſtrious Pilotfitting atthe ſterne, Tomi 
VVherein alitthecardzhe can diſcerne Coden 
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The vaſt vncertainetie of Nep/wwes haunt 

Ruling twitt ſhips by powerfull Adamanr, 

Here as he (its retir d,and watchfull minds 

The frequent change of ewo and thirty winds 

Comes an vnruly (hot,and him doth force 

To certaine death,change his vncertaine courſe, 

So he that wont ſtern bla(ts incruceto bind, 

Could not torelee when he ſhould looſe hiswind, 

From ſtormes,and Viſts of Death hecould not free 

Himſelfe,vio wont the T empelts curbe, but he ; 

Who bearding Neptwne, vs d on th' Ocean float, 

I; now controll'd in Charons little boat, 4 
The Maſter ranging vp and dewne the Deck, 

And wounded morrally,to him doth beck 

His Mate,who halting to his ayd in vaine 


Is there together with the Mailter (laine, 1 
Andatonce ended with him his lives Date, , 
Proouing hinſelte truely the Maſters Mate. f 

The Trumpetter, with brauc reviving ſound 


Quickning their dying harts, is fell'd reth' ground, 

And as in's mouth he (till the brafle did wield, 

His dying breath madeit a dead march yeeld, 

And having lent his Trumpet ſo auch breath 

In'slife, it turn'd him ſome againe at's death. | 
The Drummer with his nimble hand repeating | 

His doubled blowes,without compalliop beating 

His harmle(Te drum, which ſeem'dwith groning cry 

To murmur at his Maiſters cruelty, : 

Sodenly two raſh —— 


Leihe it (elte could never forgeechilihgy 
The Furies whin'd,by Pldtess +009. 
Wholware their rage wat 


farre by y 
; Onecoming keere might tired{Totbs 3, 


How ſhe could ſearſe her weary arm's apply 
To turnethe whetlez and Lacheſir repine 


Who ſwarc fhe could notthreds ets twine 
leene 


a 


So falt as they were cut 5 you might have 
ATE raging with in Spam a 
ſeeking each where i 
To wher her ſheeres,whole edge 
With ro@.much cutting ofcherr Fatal 
Whole haples lives 
wa and water di (ov; vpn 
But ſeeme their power ſo mutually to 
T hat atthis time there many a Is. 
Byrn't in the ſegand droyniedinthe flame. 
This onc tocarkailes didfall, 
T | had fire to burg*emar their fancrall. 


The mangled none 


Gladly taxe breac 
Bur nowthou 
Ronzing thy ſelfe 
Thevarious I 
Hapaing in this 
Them tom 
Not with afy 
Th Induſtrivus F 
VVherein a litthe 
AS 


Theval 
Ruling | 
Here as 
The fre 
Comes 
To cert; 
So heth 
Could r 
From & 
Himſelf 
Who be 
Is now « 

The 
And wo 
His Mat 
Is there 
Andatc 
Proouir 

The * 
Quickn 
And as | 
His dyir 
And hat 
In's life, 

The] 
His dou 
His har! 
To mur 


Sodenly 


N aumachis. 


The vaſt vncertainetie of Neprames haunt 
Ruling (wift ſhips by powerfull Adamantg, 
Here as he (its retir d,and watchtull minds 
The frequent change of two and thirty winds 
Comes an vnruly ſhot,and him doth force 
To certaine death,change his vncertaine courſe, 
So he that wont ſtern blaſts intrucetco bind, 
Could not foreſce when he ſhould looſe hiswind, | 
From ſtormes,and Viſts of Death hecould not free u 
Himlelfe,who wont the T empeſts curbe, but be | 
Who bearding Neptane,vsd on th' Occan float, 
Is now controll'd in Charons little boat. 
The Maſter ranging vp and dewnethe Deck, 
And wounded morrally,to him doth beck 
His Mate, who haſting to his ayd in vaine 
Is there together with the Mailer Nlaine, «4 
And atonce ended with him his lives Date, *W \ 
Proouing himlſclfe truely the Maſters Mate. _.. IR, 
The Numoutand brauc reviving ſound "A, 47 
Quickning their dying bares, is fell'd _ 
And as in's mouth he tiillthe brafle did wi 
His dying breath made it a dead march yecld, 
And having lent his Trumpet ſo mwch breath 
In's life, itturn'd him ſome againe at's death. 
The Drummer with his nimble hand repeating 
His doubled blowewithout compallion beating 
His harmle(ſe drum, which ſcem'dwith groning cry 
To murmur at his Maiſters cruelty, 8 
Sodenly two amr * UA: 
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Tearing both skinof drumer,andthe Drum, 
Drummer of lite,of ſound the Drum's bereft: 
So Drum,and Drummer both arepeechles lete. 

The Gunner aswith nimble halt he runs 

To fire his {s|dome-vaine-reporting Guis, 

His heada leaden-winged buller hits 

And his hard braine-pan into peeces {plits, 

He of a thouſand chisalone might v aunt, 

That of his death hewas not ignorant, 

And this true riddle might of him abide, 

Heliued once by's Death, by's life now dide. 
Herecomesa Captaine, with vndaunted face, 

Encouraging his ſouldiers to the Chace, 

And being about te ſay,be brave and bold, 

Aa vntaught bullet rudely bids hmm hold, 

And as death's miſt in hisdulleyes did wander, 

Palor __ ayd he CORE 

And he whole voice fromfairwingehoughe to call them, 

By's dying Rr fearefully apull them : 

Thisleader faithfull to his vemoſt breath 

Can onely now lead themthe way ro Death, 

See how to (tcalevhe waving fAlagg,one climbs 
Vp by the cards, bat bei betimes 
Tangled ith ropes; hes oflifeberefe, 

Andlo is hang dforhisinmvended Theft, _ 
Butthe cords burnt whevin hs were bound, 

. He gets a Pirats death and drown'd. 
vnder hatches cloſdin deſpeire'” | 


Mount vp their foes with powder mes theeire, 
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Which done it ſeem'da ſtrange prodigions ſight 
Atroupe of armed men to wr. > thelight : , 
It (cemeth yer that they no damage meant'em, 
Who the next way vp into heaven ſent 'em 
Making them flie, beyond De debian xkill, 
Ia the valt aire, withouta winged quill, 
Giuingto thema (trange vnwonred death, 
Who hauing aire too much yet wanted breath. 
See lee the lot of ſad Mortality, 
Our chiefeft help's, helpe oft ro Miſerie, 
Some men who came (ecurefrom future harmes 
lacoll'd in wWl-proou'dteely clothed armes. 
Fall by miſchance into the fea's dire hand, 
Whencebeing vnarm'd they might haue ſwomto land 
Their armes doe linke, and withour mercy end 'em 
So kill'd by that which chiefly ſhould defend 'em, 
One with his Muskee ready to gite hre 
Aymes at another aducrſe Musketticr, 
But his match miſling fire, hee's forc'tto die 
By the others matches true fidelity, 
By which he di'deycan ſcarc'ly well be knowne, 
Whether by th' others Musker or his owne, 
Seetherea Coward wanting heart t abide 
The daunting face of the fierce aduerſe (ide, 
Slinketh behind the next, not caring whither, 
Comes a mad ſhot, and kill's *tm both regethe ; 
Praiſe him in this,for —_—_— life outdar'd him 
Toequallth' other, yer his compar'd him, 
Neuertheles if truly ye doe mind him, 
D 


To kee 


Andt 


White he 


As in hislife,in's death he came behind him. 
Oneloeming now his (ide begin co faile 
Shew's them their colours, 
Sure by this man ſome. Omen ill was ſhowne, 
their colours,who could looſe his owne. 
Thole men whochanced inthe ſhips to fall 
Thecruell ſea was made their buiral). 
And intoth' waues without remorſe werethrowne, 
Poore men, ſlaine by their foes, drownd by their owne. 
A Fiſherman who nigh them cut the Maine 
Sitting in's boate was with a bullet Nlaine, 
- barke fir dwherein hedegd 
Which gratis,burat, gaue him his Punerall 
True to thy Mailter, kind boatwho with him. 
Didſt oft in life, and now in death do'ſt ſwim 
With him aliucin watcr that didſl tire 
Thy waue-beat ſides,dy'ſt now with him io fire, 
Yet methinks thou ſhouldeſt not deſerve this turne 
Who o oft plung'd with him which ſhouldeſt burne, . 
Yet ſaile with himt' £4 are, (aile the faſter, 
In Carens ſtead that thou mailt waft thy Mailter, 
Strang Boat which thus we not amiſſe may call. 
His Life, Death, Charon and his Funerall. 
A Noble man that was a Renegate, 
againſt his King doth boldly prate, 
A ſhot takes off his head, as if twere reaſon 
That he ſhould be bebeaded for his Treaſon. 
A baſer fellow while he dares complaine 
And raile agaiaſt his once owne Soveraigne, , 


himſcliclookes pale, 
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A true Liege-man, as he thus boldly brags, 
Strikech him vp,and his vile body 

About the ſhip, and while he vaindy begs, 
Remolles cutteth off his armies andlegs, 


Andthinking then to throw himin _ 


Hee's caughtypon an Anghos 00 Ga 
That one bcholdiagrightly might 
He iuſtly was hanv'd, drawneg, and 
Some fearing {+ ords,into the lea doc Blic, - 
And fo for feare of deaths fearenoreo die.) 
Some fall inco the OgeanRain'dwath gore, 
Which from their former wounds had guthe before, 
Which kid not theqy'@ it from them was fpil'd, 
But eatring into them againe,thiare kil'd, 
' Heeres one aboutt s foe doth fall 
Into the ſea, befare he call, ...> 
His erring ſtrokeyſheiki caraflay him, 
The Ocean in revengeoth blow datiſlay him. 
One fearing death doth fajne to digand bleeds 
And while he is in faining, dies jadeed,, 
Another being abut to ſirike his foe 
Looſethat once his armcandihreatning blew: 
His left arme ſhiuering, reaches atthe other, 
But Cut atwaine,lies with it's Brocher, 
Both iovn'd,though beth devided, ain {pi 
Of Death, they meant to part their laſt good-night, 
By ſhaking hands: the miſerable cruacke 
As loth to part, fainting wpen them funke.. 
One ſeeing them cogether rhus, might lay, 


N awnachia. 
T here a whole bodic,all in peeceslay. 
Seetwo with ſturdy grapple, ſtriving whether 
Shouldovercome, both fallinfeatogether; 


Embracing both till they haue lolt their breath, 
And ſeeme though foes life,yert friends intearh. 
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Two brothers (lainegww'theyp rogether 60d, ' Faine 
One then might ſweategheywncy allied in blood, Some 
Other tw 0, who ſonigh reſembling; were Doth! 
Alov's miſtake vntareparentsdeare, And uv 
(Cruell death (ever drhamn arid that oue befe On 
Poore parents knewyofetroinewberelſt:- In the 
Helett crernabowule of grief renvions, =_ Auot 
Whoſtillalwe, tl tis dead broth he#es Migh 
And yet to them this conffore (hill he gives, D Wy 
Th'one cannot dic, folong azch'other we Theaj 
T he wounded ſouldiers, now chit dlteb(cfailes, - | v Shun 
To ſtop their wounds,doediretheir wofulſailess So nd 
Poore men who after they'wete overthrowne / Thus 
Had tornethoſe wings, whetby theymight hate own. And 
Onewith his bleeding readyto expire, Th 
T inks with his blood,toquenchythe ſhipon fire: Thr 
And(o in mids of flafties he bleeding ſtands, Bur (; 
Tearing new wounds with his kind hands, Ther 
And grieu'dtoſec his bleodfo lietle profir, | Th 
He oft adds tcarcs rohelpe the quenching of it. Of hi 
Till ac laft famting heis faineto fall, | One 
| Jato thefea,which madehis Funerall:' ©" Tyed 
And bleeding in it from each mangledlim, Moo 
He quenched it, and it extinguiſh'thim. j 
T7 
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Seea poore wretch with both armes cue aſunder, 
—_ leapt into the water vader . « 

eaning to [wiga, but ſee the wotullwreteh, + : 
With how nauch toile he laboureth to Raerch |: ' 
His raw-veind {tumps, which for his armes before 
Guſh nothing now, but (treames of deadly uu 
Faine would he catch t'yphold his wavering life 
Some kind remaine oth (hip, but all hus ſtrife 
Doth make hum ſooner to be out of breath, 


And wanting arwes he yet embraces death. 
One gertcth this,by Havwingloſthis cies, 
In that hecannoee mileries, 


Auothers legges are gone, that who him ſees 

Might thinke he did begge pardon on his knees, 
What refuge nowis lett{ when if they ſhun 

Th'approaching (word,intothe fire they run : 

- Shunning the fire, ghey.jatownterfall,. ' 

$0 no way wants acertaine Fancrall. 

Thus after (tr 

And deathyb 
The mangled ſhipsno longer can withſtand 

Thintruding ſea, and Af his fiery brand; 


Bur linking one meghe then 

Them gong® to wal 
Theco prick row 

Of horror,wi | ydid 

Onely confiſtburpow as if jr Food 


Tyed with faſt anchor: to the Rtubborne flood » 
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T here a whole bodic,all in peeces lay. 
Seetwowith Rurdy grapple, {ſtriving whether 
Shouldovercome, both fallin ſeatogether; 
Embracing both till they haue lolt their breath, 
And ſeeme though foes mn life, yet friends in Ceath, 
T wo brothers {laine, as they together ſtood, 
One then might ſwearegthey were allied in blood, 
Ocher t» 0,who ſonigh reſembling, were 
Alov'«d miſtake vnta the parents deare, 
(Crucll death (ever dthem)and that one beſt 
Poore parents knew, ofetrournow befeft: 
Heletr crernalbcaule of griefe retviwes, 
Whoſtllalwe, (ill his dead brother ſhew'si- 
And yet to them this comfort (Hil he gives, 
Ti one cannot die, folong asth'other liues. 
The wounded ſouldiers, now that all el(cfailes, 
To ftoptheir wounds,doetearethcir wofulfailes: 
Poore men wu ho atter they were overthrowne 
Had tornethoſe wings, wherby they might have flown. 
Onewith his bleeding ready to expire, 
{ mvks with his blood,to quench the ſhip on fire: 
Andtioin midsof flames he bleeding (lands, 
T caring new wounds with his kind cruel hands, 
And grieu'd toſec his bloodfo little profit, 
He oft adds tearcs to helpe the quenching ofit, 
Til at laſt fainting heis faineto fall, 
Lito the ſea,which made his Funerall : 
And bleeding in it from each mangled lim, 
He quenched it, and it extinguiſh'thim. | 
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Sceapoore wretch with both armescuer aſunder, 
Diſtracted leapt into the water vader 
Meaning to [wim, but fee the v ofullwretch 
With how much toile he laboureth to ſtretch 
His raw-veind {tumps, which for his armes before 
Guſh nothing now, but (treames of deadly gore: 
Faine 1.0uld he catch t'vphold his wavering life 
Some kind remaine oth (hip, but all his (trite 
Doth make h:m ſooner to be out of breath, 
And wanting armes he yet embraces death. 
One gettcth this,by havinglolt his cies, 
In that hecannoe ſec his mileries, 
Avoti:erslegges are gone, that who himlegs 
Mightthinke he did begge pardon on his knees, 
Whatrefuge now is left ? when if they ſhun 
Ttapproaching ſword,into the fire they run : 
Shunning the hre, they into waterfall, 
50nN0 way wants acertaine Fancrall, 
Thus after (trange ynheard of ſort they lie, 
And death, by many deaths,makes one mandie. 
Themangled ſhipsno longer can withſtand 
Th'ntruding ſea, and Marr his fiery brand; 
But linking downward one might then haue thought 
Them gone £helpe Charan to waft orc his fraught, 
The conquer'd fleetprickt now with deſperate ſtings 
Of horror ,wiſhtheirarmy did of wings 
Onely conſiſt; butnow as if it (food 
Tyed with faſt anchor: to the ſtubborne flood 
Mooues not away, but yoid of all ialtruftion, 
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Venters 
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Venter their owne,to haſten the deſtruticn 
Ot their once Mailters, who into corners creepe, 
As among Wolucs,affocke of trembling theepe. 
Much hkea filly Doue,whole broken wing 
Hath tried the Talons of the aicry King, 
Andlieth panttingon the bloody ground 
Striving to flietrom's enemies rebound. 
Alas poore bird,it wants that wingedoare 
Which ſhould it's wonted ſcape toitreſtore: 
And oat lcagth with lilent patiencecrouching, 
Ir's made a prey to the fierce bird encroching, 
Thus fleet and bird lie ith ſame wotull plight, 
Whole onely wiſh is to be put to flight, 


The Sunneno longer could endure to (ce 
Mongft humane men ſuch inhumanity : 
Taerctorc his Horſes, bathing in their fome, 
With poſting ſpeed haſt to their watrie home. 
Where yet a while theyall amazed food, 
Finding in ſtead of Sea, aScaot Blood 5» '>*) 
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uſed. The firſt, Redire 1n locum ſuum, 25 Iicauy things 
io the Center and light to their exhauſtion upward ; fo 
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returneth to the ovHk from whence firſt be came ; 
GUd rewuineth /r ierr ow [warms , When hee revidt- 
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Certeine Meditations. 


ſhadowed by Mos xs and the reſtnort ſo openly re- 
vealed as to us, 

Bur divers expound this place myſtically, for the 
death and hell of finne, For without doubt in our na- 
turall death wee praiſe God better than in this dying 
lite. Yea, it is faid that Drvas knew Azzauan in 
Hell, and had a Charitable care of his Brethren on 
carth,&c. 


US OS OY COSTUS 978 
CERTEINE MEDITATIONS, 


By ABRAHAM HOLLAND, 


CO” ——_ 


Commended and bequeathed to his dee 


rclt Mother, Mrs. Axxs Hortrtaxp, his 
deere Siſters, eA. H. eM.H. 
and E, A. 


D — 


Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
heart bet alwaves acceptable in thy fight, O Lord, my 
ftireng th and my Redeemer. 

Fromt hu boare, O Lord, I bane Vawed ts ſerue thee, in 
beline(ſe and righteouſneſſe all the dayes of my life. 

1 beleeme, O Lord, belpe my wnbeleeſe. 


MnzDiTtAr. Is 
| On»! let mee carefully examine my ſelfe what 
I was, now am, and es tn I may bee, I was (O 
Lor6) before the inſpiring ot thy powerful! 


breath into a dead picce of clay, Nothing : I am by 


the malice of Sinne in ready =y to Perdition: I oy 
c 


Certeine Meditations. © 


bee ſodainly through the reward of ſinne worſe than 
Nothing : 1 was (O Lord) before I was, Predeſtinate 
by thy depth of wiſedome\either to eternall Glory, or 
everlaſting Sorrow : I am almoſt uncertaine, poore 
worme as I am, by the innumerable heape of mine 
owne ſinnes, and the infinite goodnefle, and metrcics 
of Cx x15, which ſhall light on mee : I may bee by 
a too late and falte, or a true and contrite repentance, 
ſubic to cither, I was ( O Lord) in my Mothers 
wombe conceiued in the foulenefle of Sinne : I am (O 
good Lord!) a dayly heaper of afuall Sin upon ori- 
ginal! Corruption: VVhat can I then expeCt but that [ 
juſtly may be the ayme & marke of thy impartiall ven. 
geance ? Bur ( O Sweet Lord !) I was loucd of thee 
before I was borne : am daily prelcrued by thee 
though in the middeſt of my iniquities : and am in 
hope that through the all-ſuthcient Merits and Suffe. 
ring of thy bleſſed Sonne, to- bee ſaucd after deatl) 
from the powerof Sinne-and Hell, and with him glo- 
rified eternally : Ler me then with ſhame remember 
what I was, and bluſh with ſorrow what I am, and re. 
pent with ſorrow what I may bee, and tremble, 


MzDi1TtArT. 2. 


Bu mee ( O Lord) judicially both contemne and 

teare this thing called Death : Let mee (O Lord) 
feare ir as a man may, being the ſeparation ot his beſt 
acquaintance the Soule and Body , let mee contemne 
the ouglineſle of it as being a Miniſter to bring borh 
ſoule and body ro a more ſweer familiaritic : Let mc 
feare itas it is the way to Hell, but contemne it being 
the 


Certeine Meditations. 


the gate of x Bret, Ag it, as the wayes of Sinne ; 
Contemne it, being the reward and pay of a long mi- 
ſery : Let mee feare nor the Arreſt of it, but the Exc- 
tion : let me contemne it, knowing Cunisrt is my 
Common-Baylc : Feare it, asa Monſter ; but Con- 
temne it as being Naturall, Let mee not ſee the face 
of it without trembling , but embrace with con- 
tempr,&c, 


— —— 


A Briefe Meditation. 


Y heart is broken (O Lord) and my diſtrated 
thoughts wander vp and downe to finde out thy 
Mercy, mercy I ſecke (O Lord) judgemeat ficterh at 
thy feet (jaft God) and Mercy on thy right hand, 
merciful! Father : giuc her leaue alittle (O God) to 
ſhew her pleaſing countenance unto me the moi vile, 
hainous, and prelumptuous of all ſinners. 

O L 9 nv, wee haue finned, and thou haſt puniſh- 
ed (O Lord) wee ſtil! finne and thou ſtill doeft puniſh, 
giue us Grace ( Good Lord) that wee may ſ{inneno 
more, that thou mayſt deſiſt from puniſhing, Lec us 
die (O Lord) that wee may not die, and fo ftrily by 
the witneſſe of our Conliciences judge and Condemne 
our ſelucs that wee be neither ſcuerely judged nor juft- 
ly condemned by thee : who both canſt, and deſireſty 
if wee will truely repent ſhew thy Iudgement milde, 
and thy Mercy infinite. Lord, as of mec haue Mercy 
on all and ſhow the light of thy Countenance, and we 
ſhall (O Lord) bee whole. Auzn, 

L 2 A Me - 
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eA eMcaitation againit the feare_ 
of Deatb. 


'O the ſodaine I cannot chooſe but thinke them 
madmen or children,who ſtand in fcare of Death, 
and yer me thinkes cuen thus they are wrong-named, 
ſince neither Mad men, Fooles nor Children, feare 
Death; alas ! (hall amplicitic,and ſencelefle Folly doe 
more w:th them,than reaſon or Religion can doc with 
us ? Shall the Sea-roſt Mariner be ſorrie that from ten 
thouſand dangers of the Sea hee is arrived ar his fate 
and long-defired Haven ? Shall ghe fterved Priſoner 

repine if after many yeares wofull Captiuitic hee be at 

laſt ſer at wiſhed Libertic ? Shall the tormented Sick- 

man grudge if from along and languiſhing Diſcaſe, a 

& ſpeedy medicine reſtore him to his former perte&t 

health 2 Is not our Life a ſea of troubles ? A lothſome 

dungeon ? A lingring ſickneſle ? Is not Death the $kil. 

full Pilot that guides us to Heaven ? Is not hee the 

good Iudge that ſets us at libertic > The skilfull 

Phyſician that cares our Mortalitic, and reſtores us 10 

Eternall life > Vhat doe we elſe by defiring long life, 

but like the ingratefull 7/raelites, defire ro Continue at 

their former Fleſh-pors,in making Brick and Clay un- 

der hard taskmaſters,in the Egipt of chis fintull world, 

and ſo keepe trom the Canaan of neucr-decaying hap. 

pineſl: ? 

Is irnot madnefle in deſiring Long life to refuſe E- 
pag] ternall lite > Shall wee be ſuch cowards to feare a ſha» 
| dow 2 
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' dow? theſeperation of the Soule from God onely 
indeed is Death, the ſeperation of the Soule from the 
Body is but che ſhadow of Death. Shall we bee ſuch 
fooles to ſeeke to ſhun that which neuer man could 
{cape ? Shall we bee (0 fatat- hearted ro fearc a thing fo 
common and certaine ? Vas cuer poore Labourer 
ſoric after his painetull dayes worke to repoſe himſelie 
in {l:epe ? Shall wee then ouerlaboured by a toileſome 
life grudge to goe to our ſweet, long and Care-ending 
{1l:epe > Shall wee deſire ſtill ro bee in our Nonage, 
and not like heires of Eternity, receiue our euecrla« 
ſing Inherirance 2 Our lite is a Baniſhment from the 
heauenly Icruſalem y ſhall wee bee gricued by Death 
ro recturne from Exile > VVhy feare wee Death which 
is but the Funerall of our Vices, the refurre&ion 
of our Graces, and the day wherein God payes us our 
wages, Life is neuer ſweet to them that feare Death : 
neither can he feare any Enemy that feares not death ? 
Did ſome ofthe Heathen, bur reading an uncerraine 
Diſcourſe of Lite hereafrer,fecke their owne Death to 
come unto it ; and ſhall wee, certaine that there is a 
Life heceafrer full of unſpeakeable felicitie, bee affraid 
of the way which G © Þ hath ordained as a pafſage to 
it? Death is our yeare of Tubile, and ſhall wee nor re- 
ioycein it? Letcuery one then (O Lord) who de- 
fires to bee free'd from (inning and offending 
thee, cry our with Pavr, / deſire ts 
bee diſſolved and to bee witb 
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el PRAYER 
eM ade and ved with Companie_ 


4n the aforeſaid Vifutation. 
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Eternall Gov! co whom by Creation wee 
() owe our Beceing from noching : by SarCtifi- 

cation of thy holy Spirit a better beeing from 
worte than nothing : by Redemption and Adoption a 
joynt Inhericance and Brother-hood with the King of 
Glory Ixsvs Cuntsr, by whom wce arc bold to 
call thee Father, neither art thou aſhamed to acknow- 
ledge us Sonnes, For all thy benefits ( O Lord) wee 
giue thee moſt humble thankes, in that it hath pleaſed 
thee to preſerue us to this time from the dangers of 
Hell and Death : but eſpecially (O good Lord) that 
thou haſt giuen us a ſence and feeling of our owne 
ſinncs and miſery, ſothat wee may call for Mercy be- 
fore wee goe into the Grauc and bee ſcene no more 2 
VVee molt humbly and upon the Knecs of our ſoules 
doe thanke thee (O Lord ! ) that in this thy great Viſt- 
ration, this great Aſſizes of thine,this fearefull Plague 
wherein the Graue hath ſwallowed up fo many thou- 
ſands; that it hath pleaſed thee to command thy ra- 
ging Miniſter the Defrojing Angel! bur gently to 
rouch us, with an Arrow that was not pointed with 
Death, as if hee had ſayd to ts : Gor away Sinwe wo more 


if 


eA Prayer. 


leſt « worſe thing fall upmn you. Wee confelle (© 
Lord) that our fianes delerued equally, yca more than 
theirs, whom thou haſt taken away, and yet (O Lord) 
wee ſtill remaine to praiſe thy Name #® the land of the 
Living. Which it thou doeſt continue ( O Lord ) 
thou haſt ingaged us to a ſodaine and ſpeedy newneſſe 
of lite, with crue Contrition for our former moſt hay- 
nous finnes, and a living 1m Helneſſe aud Righteowſne(ſe 
all the dayes of eur life. Bur if ſo bee this bee but a 
leame of thy mercy to trie our Faith and Conſtancy, 
and that chou halt ordained at this time to make an 
end of our.liucs molt wretched Pilgrimage, thy will 
bee done ( 0 Lord.) But 6 ſpeake Peace unto our 
Soules that they need nor tremble At this gre 2r Ye PC= 
ration. O Lord, wee know Death is but a ſhadow, 
and the feare of it more terrible than it ſelfe, Let nci- 
ther the ouglineſlc of it nor of our ſinnes diftract our 
mindes when they haue moſt need to bee bufic in ob- 
raining thy grant of a betrer lite, Blot out all our of- 
tences (O Lord) and the manifold finnes of our 
youths , make them (O Lord) though they bee red as 
Scarlet, yet, 4s White as the woell of thy immaculate 
Lambe C nxts rt Insvs. Waſh them {O Lord) in hs 
Bland and by bu wound: let us bee healed from the (tin- 
king ſores and ulcers of putr:fied and feſtred Sinne : 
Sothat (O Lord) we may {mile at Death and embrace 
the very terrour of it, Repel] (O Lord) the Divell and 
all his miniſters, who in theſe times of aſflition arc 
a ready to lay before our weake ſoules a large Ca- 
ralogue and bill of our moſt haynous offences, telling 
us that thou art a juſt G OD, and wilt not heare the 
prayers 


eA Prayer. 


prayers of ſuch great offenders : but (O Lord) there « 
Mercy with thee that thew mayeſt bee feared; yea, that 
thou mayeſt bee loued. Grant (O Lord) that thongh 
wee be cuen ſwallowed vpot death and deſperation, 


yet wee may lay hold upon the precious Merits of thy- 


dearc Sonne and our loving Saviour, fo that ei- 
ther in life or death, wee may crie with a true 
Faith and Comfort. Come Lord 
Inzvs, come quickly. 
To whom with thee the Father and the 
Holy Ghoſt bee all honour and 
glory, now and ever. 


ME Ns 
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»A Vale to bi beft Part, 


(*, *) 


Id not Religion controll 
[ would lay ; Farewcll my Soulc, 
Bur ſo muchas may deparr, 
Farewell, I ſay, my foulc and hearr ! 
Since from thee I me force 'd to flic 
Ile enterno meanec Herelic, 
But will thinke it may agree 
A Body without Soul, that's thee: 
Thou haſt my ſoule (and fo behau d) 
I amin hope it may bce fau'd : 
My heart's in thee, or mee, or both, 
And ycrt if ſeperate, I am Joth 
Thou haſt not all, know for thy part, 
I am a niggard of my hearr. 
Farewell | fay, and though tis paine 
To fay this word, FarewMll againe, 


\ Farewell. 


eA Vale tohu beſt Part, 


Farewell, yeaſo that thou may {t liue 
A thouland Yales I will giue. 

That this Vale truce appearc 

Take a Farcwcll, and a Teare, 


From thy 
A. H. 


VS "1 LY CY" 88 172Y* 
eA braham_— Holland, 


Hauing made many Eritarns for 


others, made this Epitaph for himſelfe, 


and on his Death: bed, diQarcd it 
to his Brother, H. H. 


(* +) 
| PW that wilt beſtow 


Samuch time to read this, know, 
Here's one a laſting ſleepe pA takes 
TillChriſtsT rumpet bidks him wake-: 

T hut that (role whereto the man 


That lyeth here interred ran, 
T hu the Race-end, towhich at mo#t, 


Ft can be ſaid that hee rode Po 

Let Him. ſleepe quiet, and doe Th Ou 
Leaue Sinne_, not by and by, but nor, 
Delay not houres which ſwiftly glide, 
eAs a—/ullT orrent or quicke Tide. 

f Knowing thus much,yood Chriſtia, paſſe, 


But with thu T hought, I am, He was. 


Denarus 18. Februarij, 162 5. 
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Jus Cura ac ampen|: 3 he: | ram! a Poſt- 
buma edita ſunt, ) 


CHARACTER, 


[ qums prenomen cupiat copnoſcers noftrum.., 
HENRICHI nomen Lympha Secrata dedir, 
{ng, two MICHAEL feito, ſum natiu & rims, 
{ briſtiadis ſumpſi WOW PL, 18 £48 tha, 
7.4 Ince mils dile ta ar ILLE FIfnr Vxor 
Co 110V1 [OCinmm 10 tt proore therwm.. 
Fit MICHAEL Jſagnuw Prmeeys pe; wndavit ommes 
Paricolas 1it is T armre fretra patent, 
Det Pater Ommpetens , famulo» mihs poſſe beatum. 


Sortire 17 {zlo, cum NL CHAELE Locuwni, 


Alwd, 
TER ACROSTICON, 


vice Eytrtar I}. 
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ic, mihi ne totum aelevrent Frnera N omen, 

ſt en lam vite rims, Lota, Nom'tw,, eAvo:. 
vigent parres, Vidit COVENTRIA Nati, 
4 : HENRICVM Tome ſigiat 4qut, 
Parrie orOmnae , LONDINVM EXC pit adnltum. 
dem : Chara cwn Pare Liber 470: 

Mihi Roma perofa : 

ns 94 dew t » jif min Tarts [men 
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4 mii quiaimmundas es. Ef. 65.5.Ib.p.1.23 (5)Va vobut deriſe- 
* ribus,cam venerit ties judicii + aperts fuerint libri conſcienti« 
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Dicunt nou farinnt hoc Agnnm Crimen habttur. In lingum, 

«« pettore nulla maner. 

Page 82.1.9. (a) Mallet Deus multes : nocentes condonare c 
- gnam winm inunocentem conderyuere; Tb. p. 1 19.(b) Vngurn- 
mm oft unguent om rtf vnltmres defug rant. T heed, 

Page 84.1.3, (#) 2 nan bene te ambitio merfit vari fſims 
vs Of Tunmidos rurride 105 (wperaſtis aque. 2 wan bene roi. 
wav. - peg nay Hanſfit inexhauſto juſta vorago mary 

Theck, Br Bea 19 Þ 2.124. 3.6. P/#.21.153- 

__ $5.114. wh 48. Pſal.27.2 Noneft Ie4qmicr ul. 

4, nan neces artifices arte gerire ſua, 1b.page 17. (3) dm 
1602. in Londane plaga. 38244. (mnſumptis tot peſte vir, 
tor peſte puells, vix habait nobis tum nova plaga locus. 

ibid. page 1. 21. Antirones rex wniew ua dentibur , #t ji 
Athenas ddperer, forms eas o& wthds miairer prefidits. Nat- 
'.. Him 1nyuit ſtio prefidixn (mk urn. #47 view 
*. benevolentiaon. Sic Peri eſſe << xit 
$2. 4 iis, qu twtoregnare CES be porn qram jr 
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that asketh, whar, when, an 
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where, was this Battaile of 1 
LEPANTO? 01 
(.) 4 


N the yeareof CyrisT | 
I IESVS, 1571, H.s0- | 
y pen Arch-Fnemie the vl 
Eq \ *þ Great Turke, having j” 
SWC} had many Vidtorics \ * 
| p Tc I” WAA ) ' | '4 

| LE We] by Land in ſundry |.#1 
Meh EDA | Nations, as well in 


ſubduing whole Countrics as in taking ma- | 
ny {irong Citics and Caſtles from the Chr;- 4 
{ttans, which confined ncere his Territories, 
enforcing the Chriſtians cither ro renounce ( 
their holy Faith, or to endure unſpeakable F 
| Slavery chemlſclues, their Wiues and Chil+ ' 
dren, becing daily bought and ſolde in open 1. 
| Markets, like Horſes, Oxcn, and Aſles. {| 
A The | 
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The Epiftle. 
The Turke by this time had Conquered 
many llands and Cities bordering upon the 
Sea: by mcancs whereof hee was great! 
enriched and ſtrengthened with Gallies 
and other maine Forces. And in this yeare, 
i571. knowing a Diviſion amonglt divers 
Chriſtzan Princes, as veell for matters of Re- 
ligion as for affaires of State : Vpon hope 
of which advantage, hec aſſembled and 
furniſhed a mightic Armie of Gallics, preſu- 
ming thereby to become Soveraigne of che 
Seca, and Lord of the Land, at one inltant. 
But ſuch was the great Mercy of Al- 
mightie G O D that he tirred up the hearts 
of many Chriſtian Princes, (the Queene of 
Englands ayde beeing not wanting ) who 
conjoyncd together, and furniſhed a very 
ſtrong defenſible Navie of Ships, Gallics, 
and Galliaſles : And encountred with the 
Tarkes at Lepante (which lycth in part of A/- 
baniain Twkie:) And at the time of Bat- 
raile, the Winde changed on the Twhkes {1de, 
and came on the backe of the Chriſtian Na- 
vic, and carried the ſmoke of all rheir Shot 
upun the Turtes Gallics, Foilts, and Brigan- 
dincs : ſo as they could not well ſee how to 
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to the Reader. 


defend themſclues or offend their Enemies : 
which the Chriſtians well obſerving, with 
all religious Reſolution, right braucly gaue 
Charge and chaſe upon the Milcreants; 


and ſunke and rooke of Turkiſh Gallics full 
Two hundred and thirtic, and at that Fight 
ſlew aboue Thirtic thouſand Mabomeri(ts, 
beſides a greac number of Priſoners taken 
by the Chriſtians : and aboue Twclue thou- 
ſand redeemed by force from Twrkyb-(laue- 
ric. In this bleſſed Vitorie, the Chriſtians 
lolt not aboue ſeven or cight Gallies, nor of 
them abouec Eight thouſand perſons {laine. 

This OverthrowtoCaRris Ts Encmics 
was done, the Sixt day of October, 1571. 

And the Ninth of November following, 
amonglt other Chriſtian Princes the Newes 
being brought over land to Queene E L 1- 
ZABRETH (ofcyecrbleſſed and immorrtall 
memory.) Shce commanded the Citizens 
of Lon./on, to ciuc Almightic GO D hum- 
ble and hearue thankes, Her Sacred ſelfe per- 
forming the ſame : The Londoners allo 
made Bonfires, and ſhowed other pleaſant 

Alignes of rejoycing. 
& 3 Now 
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ow followeth the Patheticall-poe- } 
ticall Deſcription of the ſame: 
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Or the Poeticall Deſcription of a 
Bloody Sea-fiebr. 


#$ $5 the Sun oncelift yp his burning Lampe 

On top of hils, and hery ſteedsgan ſtampe X 
F Alongtheblew-foor'd skie, the Charriotier [ 
@ Made his firce horſes ruu a full Carreir - | 

He whipt 'em on, ſo that their blood there ſhed, | 
Madc the cleare Balcon of the Ealt looke red. . f 
He polted on as if he mcant nor ſtay | F 
To make a Summer, but a:vintersday.u., 
Or as if he had wager'd thar hiereame. |; 414 nc oY 
Sooner than v ont ſhould{ouze m weſtern: fhreame - i 
T he (teedsthemaſclues with ſpeed vavinall flie, 3 
As frighted at this ſea-bred Prodigie..... þ 


There came along cutting deepe Neptaimet brow, 

A miſty mafle,tocall't I know nothow: 

Whethera running Towne, or wauing Wood, =» 

Or moouing Delos rumbling on the Flood, 

Which ſleeve a farre {cud onthe watry way, 

Prodigious Affrick(cermd,ar Afia, | 

Who getting Neptwnes Pal-port, came to lee - 
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T heir Siſter Emrope in her braucry. 

At whole approch thecuricd billowes rore 

And as it comes fearetully roll betore. 

T ii' oppretled cower-hke Whales he bellowing vnder, 

T hat Neptune [eemes & viurpe his brochers thunder, 

The lilene Fiſh preſaging tuture bloud, 

Again(t ener kind run frighted into thi mud ; 

And had they wings,woulu trom the Sea have broken, 

And bur for churkih nature would haue ſpoken 

To manitelt their teare, yet what they might, 

They tied apacc £o thun the dreattullſight. 

And flying trom the Sea in trembling ſhvers, 

With ther thicke ſholespelter'd thele(ler rivers, 

The Oceans Kingfeeling ſuch weight on's backe, 

With teaniog on hus Trident madett cracke, 

Had it not been immooveable, they lay, 

T heearth this time would faine haue ficd away. 

Th' amazed ſhore a+ the fle-ec neore founde, 

Almoſt forgotto keep's ordained bounds, 

T he eartt: and ſhore ſotrembling, you'd he ſayd, 

Feare,not incloſed winds,this Earth-quake made. 
Fame with her feet onearth,and head ith' ſpheares, 

Wich wings plunid tullot wenderument and feares, 

Flies ore the land, and forth herrumours blazes, 

And with inciealiag dire reports amazes. 

T he lioutelt courages [till as fhe goes, 

$t' aug ments the power andvalour of the foes, 

Tel's of ſtrange engines, inſtruments,and whips, 

F: amd to act theircruedty,and ſhips 
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Prodigious bigge, vizards, and mufthering Kaiues, 
Burcherly malls tor (laughter, Halters, Giues, 
And all the men like Giaars : Thus the flies 
Increa(ing ſtill the T errour, and with lies 
Makes acrue fearet andere it was well ſpidey 
She (weares the fleetin ſuch a placedid ride, 
Aud all tae mea were landed: luch atowne, 
Was battered, and (luch acaltle downe, 
Anvther Citty without doubt was ta'ne, 
And at the winning of it,more men ſlaine 
Thea it contain'd : Thus monſtrous Fame doth rangeher, 
And maketh feare more fearcfull then the danger, 

And thus as Fame her flying terrour doubles, 
Each diwers (tate is wract with d'uers troubles, 
Great mea doe fcarethat they here-by (hall fall, 
Which the poore mandoth hopetoriſe withall, 
The peaceabledo hereby feare annoyment, 
Theneedy Ding-thrifchereby Hopes imployinent, 
The Coward this way feareth he ſhall die : 
Thevaliant looke for immorcality. 
Thelouing Wifedoth feare her Husbands life, 
And he as much is troubled for his Wife, 
Stout old men wiſh that they were young againe, 
Bile young men with that they inage were tane:? 
Waomea tor teare weepe out their tendereyes, 
Dambelafants almoſt anſwer to their cryes. 
In all che diſagreement, which is here, 
Ti-cy all agree in this, that alldoe feare, 

he Beacons now were fir'd : asif che lame 


B 3 Even 


A OS 


PRE 2 _ 


$7, 


N aumachia. 


Eyen herca contrarity didclaiine 
Agaiult the vater, whole prodigiuus light, 
Men teard on land, as ijaaJtormy nigne 
T he Sailers fcare Orion, which bur lecne, 
Pronounces vnto Marinets, the tecene 
Of angry clouds, And now thole noble Spirits, 
Whcle onely ayme1s þy their haug!.ty merits 
To our-liucfate,and for their Countries good 
Thinkeit a, lory to powre forth their blood, 
Meete all cogether, as Jeuore tv giue 
Theiowne Luesthattheir Countrymen may live, 
Thus in all ages, and we till may tric 
Ot lite the worthi'ſ; ceadieſt are to die. 
Who halting tothe ir flips in{peed, begin 
To ſhew the aduerſe party ſhould not win 
Without reſiſtance, ſhewing there were made 
Men as well to defend as toiuwadc. 
Our Admira I hreetli'a&rreb a Auvyui Allarme, 
The aduerle ficet Ecchogd rebounding, Arme, 

As when by {ound of hollow brafle, or tin 
T he !catterd bees, buzzing with murmurous din, 
Throng in one heape, tolome wellebranched tree, 
Leaving th:ir (weet,and haimeleilethcevery ; 
And lo by craft betray*1,are inatrice 
Capriv'd all m their narrow Edifice, 

T husat their Caprarnes voice, the vulgar ſort 
To their aſſigned ftationsrelort; 
With quicke confuſed halt che tumult'sled, 
And (peed, by too much {peed, is hindered, 
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Aiirott eir cliarge with erembling boldnes run, 
With quakiag hand one charges hr(t bus Gun, 
Another girds his threarning {word on s (ide; 
Someclalps their ſteche Helmets; ſheilds are tied 
On ereinbling armes apacc, that one mightthen 
Hauethuughtth had been all moving Iron men, 

And now the Mart:all (tcely-pointed ſtaues 
Were [natch't in halt : the heauy murdring Glaues : 
Bowes bent ro [laughter : weighty Courtelaxe ; 

And Darts Death's Harbingers;the tla:kbill, axe, 
And other armes which betorerulting ltood, 
But now are brought forth eo be skour's with blood, 

Our faile-wing's fleet launcherh) tro'tii/shore noweaſed 

Of it's dread burden, nor was th'earth morepleaſed 
To ce trom her one hideousterrour palt, 
That gricu'd to (ee another come as tall. 
One might hauerchoughe che bartell was begun 
T » ſee how Neptune fir it was drynuugh i wn, | 
How the flerne braflle his curled forchead tore, + 
And trembling waues wete (trucke bycruell oare, 
Each Fleet the Captaines had deuidedfoone, 
Into the formes af the halte-circled Megne; 
But as their furious hornes together met, 
Theſetwo halfe-moones a full Moonedid beget; 
Which keto that in Heauen, asit did goe, 
Madethe fleetwaters (trangely Ebbe and Flow. 
Now as with proud aduance they neerer came, 
T hoſe bealts which gaue theſaile-rul'd veſlels name, 
Witch an alſpe&t more grim than 1s their lite, 
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As breathing noughe but bate, and balefull ſtrife, 
Come hercely forward all, asif from thence 
They meant ro mouetheir painted Relidence. 
The Lyon, El:phant, and lauage Hogge, 

The Libard, Tygre, Ounce, and cruell Dogge 
Steracly atfront each other, one might guetle 

In mid(t of Sca a fauage Wildernelle, 

Wherein with admiration, one might fee 

So many a ferce wild beaſt, ſo many a I rce, 

But now our valiant Generalltraverling 
About the ficet encourag'd them, rehearſing 
This fpeech, wherein he braucly did exhore 
Toth' Fight,which ready cut ch* Orationſhorr. 

Courage braue friends, and thatis all I pray, 
Strength cannot want, where Courage leads the way, 
But what need | th'vndaunted hearts excite, 


Ot them whole eics me thinks already fight ; 
Looke as ye doc, and ye ſhattneuer newd” a 


Weapons, or harids tomake your foes to bleed. 
Yourlook's (hall ftrike'em dead, and warlike (ighe 
Shall put your tearefull enemies to flight, 

What ere ye aire at, heere before you lie, 
Honour, Reuenge, Spoite, Riches, ViRorie: 
Which it they mooue not, ſce your NatiueLand, 
Your Nurſe, your Mother, ſee hew ſhe doth ſtand 
Atarretomarke, which of you belt hall render 
The Mced of Nurture,who ſhall beſt defend her, 
Them will ſhe honour; bravely then drive backe 
This valt Sca-muniltery which is come to racke 
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Your Nuriles cntrailes, com't but once to Land, 
The very Earth will be afraid co (tand 

Tr's cruel! brunt, whither it reach it can, 

The blood andteares will make an Ocean 
Deeper than this; Lee'em now repaire 

(O letmy Omen vanilh into m_ 

Vntoour Land; {ce hov like Wolues they rage 
About thecoaſlts, (paring nor lex, nor age. 

52c how they pull itrong wals of Cirtics downe, 
Leaving the men as naked as the Towne. 

T hey raze your ſacred Temples. and not leaue 

A hallowed place,where alter ye may heaue 

Your hands tor aideto heawn: Your Altars frames, 
Theſe wicked wrerches, with prophaned flames 
Sacrihcerotheir anger z yeathey dare 

To open Ghoftly Tomb's, and thence lay bare 
Your Anceltors ſad Cofhns : whole dead aſhes 

In ſteadot teares, their Chitdrgus viced bLr-uathes, 

T hey dragge our ancient Parents vnco ſlaughter, 
Anſwering their dying grones with cruell laughter, 
Our younger Wiues and Siſters they deflour, 

And balely make our neerelt kinſmen, our 

Moſt hated foes ; our tender infants rawle 

Scarce borne, being bornevntotheir funerall. 
Theſlethings, which;heav'n be thank't, I but ſuppoſe, 
Valcile yee helpe will once aduance our foes, 

Say that our Nauy be farre lefſethan theirs, 

Haue not great ſhips, amids their ſwift carriers 

Beene aid by little Remoraes: Then on, 
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And lect notthis cold Element, whereon 

We areto fight, quench thole couragiuus flames 
Which burne in cuery manly breſt, that aimes 
At immortality , but {trike fo [terne, 

That the dumbe fiſhes may heereatter learne 
Toſpeake your praiſes, and each wauereport 
Vntoit's neighbour,in how valiant lort 
Yefought, till chat che Oceans vemolt bound, 
And fartheſt Thulewith your tame ſhall (ound : 
Yeathat the Sun, when he at night ſhall prefſe 
This way, may goc and tell th' Antipodes 

What acts helaw; nor yetofayddelpaire, 

The Sca itlclfe, it need ſhall aske, will (pare 

A thouſand of his {treaming arn!'s for yous 

All 6h prooueſword-Hſh co fight for our due, 

T hinke for no refuge heereto flie, your hand 


Not fect muſt bring you backe againeto land :. 
No longer uw ilLehs cnn2ewwrse 13 Milpgtrys, 


What my ſpeech wants, wy [word.ſhall recompence.,. 
Now 'twixtathouland Juues, athouſand death's 

Ot cime one little winged minute breath's 

Theloud-mouth'd Gun, onely expects the fire, 

Ac touch of which, as burnt, it ſhouldexpire - 

Ir's skricking voice, groning that ſo much death 

Should be accompliſh't by th'infeRious breath 

Of it's dire mouth; Darts ready arcto part 

To hide their heads 1n ſome ill fortun'd hart. 

Arrowes,and Musketsleucl'd,ſeeme to kill, 

Beforethey can ia aR; in fierie will. 
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One might have thought viewing this fearefull ſight, 
'T had bia thepiRure of a Navall Fight. 

Buc harke th' am#zing lignes of battell ſound, 
Making the lands remote,and rockes rebound: 
The ſhrill voic't Trumpet and couragious drum, 
In barbarous language bid the toes tocome, 

Death's horrid vizar now begins t' appeare, 
Incheir pale faces ; terrqur,and galtly feare 
in their amazed hearts doth panting riſe, 

And future blood bath's in their fiery eyes. 

Sterne Cruelty aduancethin their lids, 

With headiong tury (talking in the mids : 

Apelles prelent hereor one 4 «kild, 

Might haue madepictures hence that would haue kil'd, 

The thundring Ord'nance now began to rene 

Th amazed aire, the Bames beforeit {ent, 
Seemelightning, and as deadly bullets flie- 
Prodi 10UsS haile leemr'd ww wit doyns uthcak i, 
aw made a clowdy milt,andall together 
Seeme on the ſeato make tempeſtuous weather. 

To call for ayd here, ſtands as much in ſtead, 
As inthatplace, when from a doubttull head, 

T he (eauen-mouth'd N«uwz,with a deſperate ſhocke, 
Headlongdoth tumble from th' amazed rock 
Making the people on the neighbouftig ſhelu es, 
That hearing him, they cannot heare themlclues ; 
Thus the fights noyſe made many a man to fall 
Introublousdeath,a filent Fimerall. 

Alas thoſe Elements which vſet vp hold 
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Our crazy liues,with theiriuſt heate,and cold, 

Makingcompad our bodies conſtitution, 

Strive now rocaule it's vtter diſſolution & 

The quickeand paces fre,asit doth burne 

T heir wofull carkafles,doth freezing turne 

Their minds to quaking fearc,and chill deſpaire, 

Theliquid,Blitting, andall-ſearching aire 

Admitts remecrſles ſhot,and murdring darts 

Denying breath at laſt to coole their harts, 

The theeviſh water though it ran away 

With ſuttle ſhifts, did not withſtanding ſlay 

And (wallow moſt,with a deuouring flood, 

Onely poorecarth,(tarke,ſtill, aſtoniſhed ſtood. 

Who viewing this would not hauethoughta wonder 

That without raine,wind,lightning,haile,or thunder 
, Orhidden ſhelues, or rocks ſea-ambuſhe back 

Or any temueſt, ſhips ſhould ſuffer wrack ? 

Thatone might heors baye toenn'd ie,choole you whether 
? A ſtrong Calme, or calmetempeſtuous wether. 
| See winged arrowes poſting through the skie 
How quicke they haſt froth'battells ragetoflie 

Thetrembling (peares, as ſouldicrsdoe them ſhake, 
Seeme at their Maiſters dangrs thatthey quake: + * 

The flaſhing (wores,which ſheathed once they ware, 
Seeme now to feare, being vnarm'd and bare. 

But now each fleet, each ſhipwith hope-full pride 
Claſh altogether,furious,ſideto (ide. 

As when two winds in blacketempeſtuous wether, 
With boiſtrous wings impetuousmeete together 
With their vntamed and reliſtles iuflle, 
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Making high turrets ſhake,and cedars ruftle, 
Where in light ſhirmiſh they remaine contending, 
Till out of breath th' are faineto make an ending 
Now death'sat hand,and night together keepe 
Cleare life,and dreadfull death's blacke iron (leepe, 
Ficrce ragezlad griefe,blind Fury now grow higher, 
Good caule when ſence of touch and hearing nigher 
Men now with men contend,and ſhips with ſhips, 
One body *gainſt another ; here one skips 
Into hisenemiesdeck,but beaten back 
He leaps to's owne,of which if fo helacke, 
He fall's in ſea ; much like awave,whole head 
By vrging winds vnto the ſhore is led, 
And thence by breſl of the oft-drowned ſhore 
Taking a bluiit repulle,fer [pight doth rore, 
And (taggering runs backe; and is this all 
Ambition aymes at,in the way to fall ? 
Theirtired (ences labour'din ſuch wiſe, 
Thatthey grew dull with toomuch excerciſe 
Their troubled eyes, viewing ſuch galtly ſights, 
Wiſhe that (ad darkeneſſecancelld all cheir highes: 
That horrid noilethe battell made,wasluch, 
Hearing heard nothing, cav(c it heard ſo much 
Talt is ot death,ranke blod pollutes the ſmell, 
What feeling felt they all di feele coo well, 
Such a confulion racks their [enles here 
Th' had Reaſon now to wiſh they lencelet(Te were, 
Grim death in 55 11 yponthe hatches, 
With pale and grieſly lookesſce huw he (natches 
Hundreds a once vnto himytill the dreary 
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Lean-tace'till-favord Death of death grew weary, 
Sceon the ſea how thouland Bodies float 

Fromtheirgreat ſhips halting to Charons Boat, 

Which crabbed Skuller now might thinke irmect 


His old-torne Boate ſhould be new-chaag'd a Fleet, 


The tumultsnoile picrc't the blew-arched $Kic 
Thechryltail Aire 6ll'd with a deadly crie, 
Onely in this was bleſt,as blewes abounded, 

It could be ever cut, yet never wounded, = 

Theſilent Earth glad that ſhee was debarr'd 
From thisſad Fight,yetinwardly was hcard 
The dreadfull (trokes rebounding loud,to mone 
And Eccho made her yeeld a hollow grone, 
But this caule chiefly made her molt to rave, 
That to her due the ſea ſhould proouc a grauc. 

Neuer did itrong-breath't e£0/#:diſturbe 
Theſeaſo much, When he can hardly curbe 
His madding pages-vhcn they raging multer 
To quarrell with the waues,or whiftling bluſter 
Among the well-let trees,and branched bowgh1's 
Singing through chinks of ſome decayd houle : 
Nor ſterne Orion with his ormy light 
Appalling ſhipmen;doth ſo much aFvght 
T he ſoone moov'd feazas did this battels noile, 
Which Neptimne anſwer'd with his bellowing voice, 
Whoas the Fleet's vrg'd neerer to the ſtrand 
Which tumbling pace,can frighted vp the land, 
T hat had not bounds reſtrain'd his element, 

His watery vaile had cloth'd the Continent, 
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4 T he fearefullwinds on th' Ocean dur(t not rome, 
But leaft they ſhould be ſmorther'd kertat home. | 
And there ſat lighing : Clouds their ranedoe keepe, | 
Though ready at the batcells (1ght ro weepe, bi 
Lea(t cheir pure drops with gore-blood ſhould be (taind : 


So that no winds blew, nor from heaven it rain'd ; | 4 
Maruaile not yet at tempelts on the lood | 
So many teares ſtream'd,and ſuch ſtreames of blood, 
Nor without winds are waues to beadmir'd, 11 
So many grones and dyings brea'ths expir'd. | 

The Oceans skaly, ſilent wandring nation 
Seeing pale armed troups inuadethe ſtation » 
Of their vaſt kingdome,downe the ſanguine flood 
Fearefully glidetearing their future food, 

The eender Nymph's who with their Gluer feete ty 
Ve on the plaines of criſped Thetys meete, F | 
Where tripping prettely th' are wont to dance ; 
Themlelues,ir.to a heauenly Nwmbring crance it 
Offivect repolezat theſe inhumane ſhocks | s 
With haire all cornecreepe into th* hollow rockes " 
Wher ([hrouded they tomeditate began, 
Norockeſo flinty as the heart of man, 

T herocks though alwaies {truck by waters fury, 
Therockes yet patient beare this iniury; 4 
YeaTherns(clfewhole woombe enriched bare | 
That fearcfull Thunder ofthe Troian war k 
Stubborne Achilles, whoin ftighe did win : 
Such glory,wiſhe chat warr's had neuer bin, as 

| FSoſhe, withall hertrembling watery peers 
| C 3 Augment 
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Augment the briniſh ſea,with briniſh teares, 
Ships now beginto burne,that one might (ee 

FNeptunrcs and Pulcansconlanguiity 

* Yeanow thele flips, which tree trom water ſtood, 

Strangly vegiato huke with humane blood, 

\Vhnich as ftromthence with fearctull guthitran, 

Fili d vp thewrinkles of the Ocean, 

Naking w1t'; purpole galtly gored hue, 

Ot once Rei lea which vas betore,now two ; 

\Virch teal tull of Deadgit hence might come 

Wellto be called, Mire Mortunm, 

I he quakipg thips with murmuring guns arerent, 
\Vhole wounded lides the gored ſtreames doe vent 
Ot deadand wounded men,who lay therein, 
Asitthey had their Beeres or cothn's bin : 

They laythereinand as the ſhips did goe 
Secm'd bloody, bloodles,dead,and mooving too. 
Theturious hre with flames Jorh vndermine 
Th- cowring Maſt,made of thelofty Pine, 
So thatlametree which oft hight's Nuprnall's, 
Now Cyprelle-like doth burneat Funerall s, 
And eaten by thegalling flames,at lait 
Fall's downe the huge,high,heauy weighted Maſt, 
And as great things are wont, fell not alone 
Killing a troupenor of it's foes, but owne. 
The tacklings;ſail's,and cables now doe burne, 
And hrecalts Anchors,ncuer to returne, 
Abouttheir caresthe whiſtling bullets ſung, 


And wandring wild-fire made th' attrighted throng 
Croud 
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Croud into cornersſpeedily,and they 
T hat durſt ſtand mento lenſles fire giue way, 

As when with in the tat Trinacrianloile, 
Inflamed Aetnadoth bggin to boile, 
When nak't Pyracmonywith his round-ey'dfellowes, | 
Sweatinh heaue vp their huge ym wm bellowes, | 
Thundring vpon their ſtecled Anviles top . 
Tofurnſh armour for their lmoaky ſhop; ; 
Their pondrous hammets,and redoubling,makes 1 | | 
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Enceladus belch out his ſulph'ry flakes 
Of veng-full wrath,then may youlee blackeſmoke 
Vomiring out,wrapt, in a pitchycloke, | 
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And the hard bowels of the mountaine,torne | 

By fetter'd fire, with a ſtrange bounding borne | 

Vpto the cloulds,whole fearefullfallto ſhun, 1 

T he neighbouring people with a maz'ment,run 14 

To ſhroudin'g Dens,hiding themcloſely vnder, 

Fearing from high,and from below a thunder. Pl 
Then did th' inhumane battels fury rage, 

Nor could theſea th' increaſing flames allwage. 

And Mars himſelfezin Adamantine armes, 

With a hoarſe voice rores ont againſt all-armes, 

Hethat would now hauc travailed to hell, 

Might hauc ſcene weary (weating Charon well 

In | av labour,with his molly oares 

Tupging pale ſhaddowes to th' ore-{warmed ſhores ; 

Which on thebancks as they lamentingcrept, 

Walling Cocyturin compaſſion wept, - 

Acheron flow'd with griete,and as they lay, 


Lethe 


GEES SEES 


N aumachia. 


Leihe it (elfe could never forget this day, 
The Furics whin'dby Platoes luogement caſt, 
VWhotwaretheir rage was farre by men {urpaſt, 
Oneconinghcere might tired ( 7o:ho laye, 
How (1:2 could fearle her weary arm's apply 
To turce the wheclez and Zachejis repine 
\Whoiwarc {];c could not threds of mortalls twine 
So faſt as they were cut ; you might haue (eene 
Atrepes raging with remorſles tecne 
And ſecking each where for ſome greetty ſtone 
To whet her ſheeres,whole edge was dulled growne 
ith roo much cutting of their fatall thread, 
\Vhole haplcs liucs this gaſtfull battell ſhed, 
Fire now and water did not cach contend, 
But (ceme their power ſo mutually tolend, 
That at this 8ime there many a one beeame 
Burn't in the ſea and drowned inthe flame. 
This one good hap to Carkaſlles didfall, 
Th' had fire to burn'em at their funerall, 
The mangled ſhips not tearing to be drenche, 
Glacly take breaches,thereby tobe quenche. 
But now thou T#/phonc,infernall Mule 
Rouzing thy ſelfe from Stygian lleepe, peruſe 
Thevarious Images of dreary Fate 
Hapning in this ſad Fight,and Intimate 
Them to my-mipd, whichwell,I thinke,agrec, 
Not with a{weetc,and heauenly Mulezbut thee. 
Th Induſtrious Pilot litting at thelterne, 
VVhercin alitttecardzke can diſcerne 
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The valt vncertainetie of Neprwnes haunt | 
Ruling (wift ſhips by powerfull Adamant, 
Here as he lits retir d,and watchfull minds 
The frequent change of two and thirty winds 
Comes an vnruly ſhot,and him doth force 
To certaine death,change his vncertainc courſe, 
So he that wont (tern blaſts intruceto bind, 

Could not foreſee when he ſhould looſe hiswind, 
From ſtormes,and Valts of Death hecould not free 
Himſelte,who wont the Tempelts curbe, but he 
Who bearding Neptune, vs'd on th' Ocean fleat, 

Is now controll'd in Charons little boat. 

The Maſter rangingvp and dewnethe Deck, 
And wounded morrally,to him doth beck 
His Mate,who halting to his ayd in vaine | 
Is there together with the Maiſter ſlaine, 
Andatonce ended with him his lives Date, 4 
Prouuing himſclfe truely che Maſters Mare, 

The Trum petter,with braue reuiuing ſound 
Quickaning their dying harts, is fell'd roth' ground, 
And as in's mouth he (till the braſle did wield, 

His dying breath madeit a dead march yeeld, 

And having lent his Trumpet ſo much breath 

In's life, it turn'd him ſome againe at's death, 

The Drummer with his nimble hand repeating 
His doubled blowes,without compaſliop beating 
His harmlefſe drum, which ſeem'dwith groning cry 
To murmur at his Mailters cruelty, f 
Sodenly two raſk —— come 
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Tearing both skin of drumer,and the Drum, 

Drummer of hie,of ſound the Drum's bereft: 

So Drum,and Drummer both are (pcechlesletr. 
The Gunner as with nimble halt he runs 

To fire his [eldome-vaine-reporting Gui's, 

His head aleaden-winged bullet hits 

And his hard braine-pan into peeccs (plits, 

He of a thouſand thisalone might vaunt, 

That of his death he was not ignorant, 

And this erueriddle might of him abide, 

Heliued once by's Death, by's life now dide, 
Herecomesa Captaine, with vndaunted face. 

Encouraging his ſouldiers to the Chace, 

And beingabout te ſay, be braue and bold, 

An vntaught bullet rudely bids him hold, 

And as death's miſt in his dull eyes did wander, 

Beſleeching ayd he left tobe commander, 


And he whole voice fromfatnting thoughtto call them,. 


By's dying grone doth fearefully apall them : 
Thisleader faithfull to his vemoſt breath 
Can onely now lead themthe way to Death. 
Sec how to ſtealethe wauing flagg,one climbs 
Vp by the cards, but beingelpied betimes 
Tangled i'th' ropes, he is of lite bereft, 
Andlois henatifes his intended Thett, 
Butthe cords burnc whcrin his leggs were bound, 
He gets a Pirats death both hang d and drown'd. 
Some vnder hatches clolediin deſpaire 
Mount vp theirfoes with powder inco theaire, 
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Which doneit ſeem'da ſtrange prodigious ſighe 

A troupe of armed men to maske the light : 

It ſcemerh yet that they no damage meant'em, 

Who the next way vp into heauen ſent 'em 

Making them flie, beyond De datian skill, 

In the vaſt aire, without a winged quill, 

Giuingto thema ſtrange ynwonted death, 

Who hauing atre too much yet wanted breath. 

See (ee the lot of (ad Mortality, 

Our chietett help's, helpe oft co Miſcrie, 

Some men who came [ecure from future harmes 

Inroll'd in well-proou'd ſteely clothed armes, 

Fall by miſchance into the ſea's dire hand, 

Whencebeing vnarm'd they might haue ſwomto land: 

Their armes doe linke, and without mercy end'em 

So kill'd by thatwhich chiefly ſhould defend 'em, 
One with his Muskee ready to gine fire 

Aymes atanother aducrfe Musketrier, 

But his match miſſing fire, hee's forc'tto die 

By theothers matches true fidelity, 

By which he di'de,can ſcarc'ly welt be knowne, 

Whether by th' others Musket or his owne, 

See therea Coward wanting heart t' abide 

The daunting face of the fierce aduerle ide, 

Slinketh behiad the next,nor caring whither, 

Comes a mad ſhor,and kill's *tm both together ; 

Praiſe him in this, for though his life outdar'd him 

Toequall ch other, yet his death compar'd him, 

Neuertheles if truly ye doe mind him, 
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As in hislifc,in's death he came behind him. 
Onelseming now his (ide begin to faile 
Shew's them their colours, hilc himſelfe lookes pale, 
/ Sure by this man ſome Omen ill was ſhowne, 
To keepe their colours,who could looſe his owne. 
Tholemen whochanced in the ſhipsto fall | 
Thecruell ſea was made their buiral}. 


And intoth' waues without remorſe werethrowne, 
Poore men, flaine by their focs, drownd by their owne. 

A Fiſherman who nigh them cut the Maine 
Sitting in's boate was with a bullet Nlarne, 
And the barke fir d wherein he dead did fall, ' 
Which gratis, burnt, gaue him his Funerall 
True to thy Maiſter, kind boat,who with him ] 


Didſt oft in life, and now in death do'ſt (vim 
With him aliuein water that didſt tire 
Thy waue-beat ſides, dy ſt now with him io fire. 
Yet methinks thou ſhhouldef ior deſeruc this turne 
Whoſo oft plung'd with him which ſhouldeſt burne, 
Yet ſaile with himt' Eh/irn, laile the faſter, 
In Carens ſtead that thou mailt waft thy Maiſter, 
Strang Boat which thus we not amille may call 
His Life, Death, Cheron and his Funeral. 

A Noble mar that was aRenegate, 
White he againſt his King doth boldly prate, 

A ſhot takes off his head, as if twerereaſon 
That he ſhould be beheaded for his Treaſon. 
A baſler fellow while he dares complaine 
And raile againſt his once owne Soveraigne, 
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A true Liege-man, as hethus boldly bragy, 
Strikech him vp, and his vile body drags 
About the ſhip, and while he vainely begs, 
Remoſles cutteth off his armes andlegs, 
Andthinking then to throw himin the nde 
Hee's caughtypon an Anchor on thefide, 

T hat one beholding rightly might haue ſed, 
He iultly was hang'd, drawne, and quartered. 

Some fearing ſwords, into the lea doe flie, 
And fo for feare of death, fearcnotto die. 

Some fall into the Oceanſain'd with gore, 
Which from their former wounds had guthe before, 
Which kill'd not them, as itfrom them was ſpil'd, 
But eatring into them againe,th'are kid, 

Heeres one about teſtrike,his foe doth fall 
Into the ſea, before he can recall; 

His erring ſtroke, ſtriking the ſtato ſtay him, 
The Ocean in revenge o'th blow dorh (ay him. 

One fearing death doth faine to die and bleed, 
And while he is in fainingy dies indeed, 

Another being about to ſtrike his foc 
Looſeth at oncehis armeandthreatning blew? 

His left arme ſhiuering, reaches at the other, 
But cut atwaine,lies with it's equall Brother, 
Both iovn'd,though both devided, asin (pighe 
Of Death, they meant to part their laſt good-night, 
By ſhaking hands: the miferabletruncke 
As loth to part, fainting vpon them ſuake, 
Oae lecing thera together thus, might lay, 
There 
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Therea whole bodiezall in peeces lay. 

Scetwo with ſturdy grapple, [triviag wether 
Shouldovercome,both faltin {vatogether; 
Embracing both cill they haue lolt cheir breath, 
And !ceme though foesun lite; yet triends in ceath. 

Two brothers {laineyas they together (tood, 
Ozethen might ſweatezthey were allied in blood, 

Other tx 0,who ſonigh reſembling, were 
Alov'd miltake voto the parents deare, 

.Cruell death (eyer'dthem)and that one leſt 
Paore parenes knew, oferrour now beetle: 
Helett crernall cauſe of griete renewes, 
Whoſtillaliue, (till his dead brother ſhew's: 
And yet to them this corfore fill he giues, 
Th one cannot dic, ſolong asth'other liues. 

The wounded fouldiers, now thatall elſctailes, 
To ſtop their wounds,doetearetheir woful (ailes: 
Poore men » ho after they were overthrowne 
Had tornethole wings, wherby they mighthaue flown. 

One with his bleeding ready to expire, 

* Thinks «ith his blood,to quench the ſhip-on fre: 
Andſo in mids of flames he bleeding ſtands; 
Tearing new wounds with his kind cruell hands, 
And grieu'dtoſee his bloodfo little profit, 

He ott adds teares to helpe the quenching of it. 
Tiil at laſt fainting heis faine to fall, 

Into the ſea,which made his Funeral: 

And bleeding in it from each mangled lim, 

He quenched it, and it extinguiſh't him. 
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Seea poore wretch with both armesout aſunder, 
Diſtracted leapt into the water vnder 
Meaning to {iwim, but ſee the wofull wretch 
With how much toile he laboureth to ſtretch 
His raw-veind [tumps, which for his armes before 
Guſh nothing now, but (treames of deadly gore: 
Faine would he catch t'vphold his wavering life 
Some kind remaine oth (hip, but all his ſtrife 
Doth make him ſoonerto be out of breath, 
And wanting armes he yet embraces death. 
One getteth this,by havinglolt his cies, 
In that hecannot ſee his mileries, 
Avori:erslegges are gone, that who him ſees 
Might thinke he did begge pardon on his knees, 
Whatrefuge now is left ? whenif they ſhun 
Thyapproaching (word, into the fire they run: 
Shunning the fre, they into waterfall, 
So no way wants acertaine Fnnerall 
Thus attei ſtrange vnheard of ſort they lie, 
And death, by mary deaths,makes one mandie. 
The manglcd (hips no longer canwithſtand 
Th'ntruding ſea, and Mars his fiery brand; 
Bur ſinking downward one might then have thought 
Them gone t helpe Charon to waft ore his fraught. 
Thc co:quer'd fleetpricke now withdeſperate ſtings 
Of horror, wiſh their arty did of wings -- -- 
Onely conli(t; but now as if it ſtood 
Tye with faft anchor: to the ſtubborne flood 
Mooues not away, but void of all inſtruction, 
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Venter their owne,to haften the deſtruction 

Ot cheir once Mailters, who into corners creepe, 
As among Wolues, a flocke of trembling ſheope. 

Much like a lilly Doue,zrhole broken wing 

Hath tried the Talons of the aicry King, 
Andlicth pautingon the bloody ground 
Striving to fliefrom's enemies rebound. 

Alas poore bird,it wants that winged oare 
"Which ſhould it's wopted (cape toitreſtore: 
And lc at length vith (ilene patience crouching, 
+ Ir's made a prey to the fierce bird encroching, 
Thus fleet and bird lie ith ſame wotull plight, 
Whole onely wiſh is to be put to flight. 


The Sunneno longer could endure to lee 
'Monglt humane men ſuch inbumanuty : 
Therctore his Horſes, bathing in their fone, 
With poſting (peed haſt co their watrie home, 
Where yet a while they all amazed flood, 
Finding in ſtead of Seaga Sea of Blood, 
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